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To his honoured Frierd 


HENRY WORTH Eig;. 


Sr, 
FT Ttaly they have 3 Proverb, rhae Paper 


bluſhath nat + intimarting theeby, [ ſnp- 
poſe,that whar we arc 1ſh:m<d p-rhaps..: 

to te:ider inperfon,, the pal: meſſenger of 2 
an Epijtle will not bluſho preient. On * 
theſe terms ic is, chat (having uſurp*d your 
Name 1a this Deaicarion, and being more * 

_ happy(if in ceither)in myPen chen Tongue, 
(and ſo more obliged tothe Prenter then to 
Nature) bzg your pardon and acceprance. 
Iam nor ignorant whar cenſures I ſhall in. 
Cur in his adyencure ; wvF thatthe foun. 7 

: dation indeed is 200d, as being portions 
; of Scripture; bur rhe ſuperitruQure, ward, 3 
hay, and ſtubble, as being nor ſupplied with® 
Tacrials irom thoſe Hurams of Spirit and 4 4 
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Fo ts of Daniel Cudmore_. 


' | "Learning, and fo rather 


> The Epiſtle Dedicatory. + 


of lead,th 
of gold, in theſe pidtures of filver : that whay 
Socrates (aid in modeſty of his Works,ma) 
be ſaid in earneſt of mine, That the Paper 
& more worth then the Work. Theſe Obje-| 
Rions, and more than I can anticipate, 
much leſs prevent, have purſued me to 


 San«tuary under the ſhadow of your E 4= 


GLES wing, where I doubr neither of ac- 
ceptance nor ſafety. Not that I would 
; make your Patronage an Afglum for Igno- 


. rance, or your ProteQion a Refuge for in- 
”. conſiderate Boldneſs: but chat I know your 


Noble nature to beever ready to counte- 


' nance the endeavours, and to prore@ the 


ſtudies of Verrtue and Honeſty , whereof 
2s I ſhall ſtill endeavour to be a conſtanr 
embracer,ſ{o of you always a true honour- 
er: intoken whereof, I humbly devote 
my ſelf 


From my Study Your obliged ſervanr, 
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To his induſtrious Friend, 
Mr. Dan1er Cupmore. 


| Dare preſume to 1ell the bold-fac'd Times, 
Divinity looks be#, thus cloath'd in Rymes. 
Of all the F aftions tbat have crept of late 
1 | Into the bowels of onr whining State, 
| None 's like the Momuſices 3 for ev'ry oe 
Studies 10 carp, nay ſcarce lets God alowe. 
Deſtroy'd by tongues the 1ow'r of Babel liesy 
Heav'n gr amt we fall not by our Hereſies.. 
Believe me, Friend, thy Labowrs ſhew thou art 
Ind'd with Wiſdom \ and thy ſerious beart 
LH ath no outragious Fattion, but each line 
Diſtil'd from heav'n,tells 1s that they are thine. 
Goon with courage : though Religion lie 
ow groaning #nder ſad Deformity, 

nd at thus time bears an Ecliptick ſtain, 
T will end in conqueſt, and (bine bright again. 


Jo, Quarles, 
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l To the worthy Author. 


(bo 
En works are their own praiſers : they that 


What *ris to praiſe a work, praiſe what they” 
Pll tell thee friend.thy labor was my pain (know 
In reading ; and that reading was my gain, 
1 did not oxely reade, but underſtood 
What *t was Tread; and therefore ſay, *T us £006, | 
And if my erring judgement have miſtook, 
Let the world jndge my Judgment, not thy Book 
Ill therefore ſecond what I ſaid before : 
*T is gocd, 1 *m ſure tis good,ard what needs mor 

Ric. Harriſon, 
Imte.Temp. 
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Tothe ingenious Author, upon his Book 


. *T # Pertue that thou aim at, not Bays Th 
; Thy Work i thy Excominm , therefore $h, 
| Will fprz 29 timze tn Prodtgality By 
br Of flart*rir's praiſe ; but thus in ſhort I'll tell; O» 
1 j Treas 7 it'd, { prats's : ard ſo farewet. 

| Charles Hubbu | 
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Pfal «OO, | 
17 Proper thou the works of our hands upon 
 ; © proſper thou our handy-works 


| Ord,thou without whoſe bleſſing & ſucceſs» 
k Our Wits deg:nerate to Wickedneſs;, (die 
Who if thew bidſt not Write, that book may - 
n ſhame, or prove the Anthor *s Tragedie : 
Who David's rongue mad'Rt as a ready pen, 
When thee heprais'd the faireft of all men 
D make my pen as ready as his tongue, 
Mr ris my Euchodie and Prayer-ſong : 
Refine my Wit, to Wiſdom, in this Poerts 
Accept the Dedication, ſpeak the Proems 

Let Naaman /ove he proud Damaſcus ftreams, 
iſe) And others bug their Heliconian dreams * 
07 boſe ſprings alcne that flaw from Sions bill 
Shall drencs my barren bratn, and moiſt my quill. 
Byr ſince ab ſprings inſpire not, but befsol, - - 
8 pOnleſs thy Angel of Bertielda *s pool © "" " 
| D:ſcend © 
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{ thy Spirit move upon their face : 

Ob would they now deſcend, and ſo baptize 
6 ch1ldiſh fancie in theſe Myſteries : 

T, 


i Fitbone of thoſe thy Angels were poſſeft ; 
| Ae what th Evangeliſts haye not recorded : 


Thy vinegar and gall wy onely Ink, 
Ay Pew ſhowld be ſo tart, that it ſhould tear, 


a deareprnroebaſed experience, 
ave pity on my Ignorance, and daign 

Some ſparks of native wildom here again , 
That in thu, men of 4 judicious bead 
1f not thy Image, may thy tootſteps read. 
Tet let not th' earth thus by thy fomſteps trod, 
| Beprond, but ſtill remember 't w aclod, 

| © Left it thy praiſes curtal, and abridge 

. 2 Thee of thy reght, by Paper-(acriledge. 


end and move them with his bealing grace ; 


* (hould I ſing thy Birth, as if my breſt 
if And write thy deeds, as if thou badft afforded 
|  Sowonld I wail thy death, that ſome ſhould think 


nd deeper pierce then did the Souldiers ſpear. 
But thou who knew'ſt our weakneſs by the ſenſe 


.fOn the Nativity of our Lord and 
Saviour Jeſus Chriſt. 


_d 


Luke 2. 3 
10 Behold, I bring you good tidings 
if great joy that ſhall be to all people, 
11 For wnto us ts bors this day in the city of 
David a Saviour, which ts Chriſt the Lord. 


| Et noge hence wonder that the ſouls vaſt nature 
Is comprehended in fo ſmall a ſtature : 
That wonder's crampt, that mirrour here exploded 
For in this child there is compriz*d a Godhead. 
Bur ſtay, do not the heay*ns crouch ar his feer, 
nd Þ:g the honour of a bearing*fheet ? 
Joth not the F#x defcend on earth to fhine 
d take his Palace, for a nobler Signe ? 
W Poth not the Aſoon, like ſome great maid of honor, 
—JVith all the troops of fars attending oa her, . 
B ue 


# ad 


(2 : 

Sue for ſome office ?- No, Belt Childe, my Muſc 

Deth veil her crown, and humbly begs excuſe : 

A Quill from th* AvgePs wing that ſung thy birth, | 

Wete a fit Pen to carol forth our mirth, 

Thou did(t deyeſt thy felf of much more glory, 

That thou mightſ clothe us with intranficory. | 

The $#»'s coo weak of luſtre, it would frown 

Amongſt the glories of a Martyr's crown ; ; 
t 
c 


=——= IIA p i... 


w—_—_——_ 
= 
——— - Ho wn wa vanctbed, 4 AſÞ -- 

. F 5 * l 

- —- "I 
*2 
4 

S 


And the dull glory of the azur'd Rage, 
But a poor Pageant to their equipage. 
But may 1 draw the yeil, and not delerye 
T' have one eternal on my viſive nerye ? 
*T was not long fince thy fiery-pointed eye | 
Did ſparkle with conſuming Majeſtic ; þ 
Andi it all confin'd, compriſed all 
Within the circuit of this gellied ball ? ( ſonls $. 
*T was not long fince thou breath'dft in ws our | 
And fince, thy breath did kindle burning coles : þ 
. And do we dare thy noſtrils ? heark, O wonder ! 1; 
\ He cries, whom erſt I've heard to roar i» thunder. by, 
 [F *Twas not long (ince ſuch glory Moſes drew | 
* © Fromſec'ng thy back-parts none his face could yiewFe 
, And can we ſee thy face ? -do not, w* implore, L 
0 
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Brandiſh deftruQtiye glory th'row each pore, 
| "Twas for long fince, at thy commanding word, 
+» The world ſprung out of nought, like Fonab's guor(t 
F. Ard fince. at Si#ai*s mount, did 1ſrae! crie, 01 
1 Lethot the Lord ſpeak to xa, leſt we die. ) r 
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| (3). 
nd is the mighty Connſelloy lo weak ; | 
nd he that gave the tongne, can he not (peak ? 
nd niuſt their glories all be underſtood 
o be wrapt up in humble fleſh and blood ? 
Series of wonders ! which nor men 

lor eAzgels can nor comprehend nor pen 2 
herefore as Angels humbly yell at ic | 
heir Wiſdoms crowns, let us our crowns of Wit. 
hat Spirit who conceiy'd thee, he can teach 
ow to conceive a Wonder of this reach : 
7 him my ſoul a knowledge of thy worth 
rings forth as eafie as thou wert brought forth, 
ence then let 's fetch our Epoche, and call 
his blefled day the birth-day of us all, 
hac did our carnal birth boot us ? this morn 
edeems us who condemned were ere born. 
) might I now, by vertue of thy birth, 
e born anew! *rwould adde tothis days mirth ; 
nd th? Angels who did at thy birth rejoytes 
ft n:ine in ſinging would lift up their yoices 
Bleſt Childe ! that wer'ff the heaven with a ſpan, 
Tec in a ſpan art couch'd , that dof# contain 

b* earth in meaſure ; Lord, yet "cis thy pleaſure 

o be con:ained in an earthen meaſure. 

be heav'n of heav'ns carnot contain thy gra;e, 
orQNor art thou (Fraiten'd in a licele place. 

ome then, take up my, hearty and until death, 
) make my brelt thy blefſed Nazareth, 
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On the murther of the Innocents. 


——. 


—_—_—_—_—_ 


Matth. 2. 

16. Then Herod when he ſaw that be was m 
ed by the wiſe-men, was exceeding wrath, a 
ſent forth, and ſlew all the children that were i 
Bethlehem from two yer s old and under, accor 
ing to the time which he had diligently enquir 
of the wiſe men. 


F 
Ood Babes ! of whom 1 may fay true, 
For Chriſt yedid an cf'*ring fall, 
And di'd for Chriſt, ere Chriſt for you ; 
Although none could his love toreſtal. 
Bleft Infantry ! your Sov'raign's taſters 
'To him of Hered's cup of Malice, 
Ere Chriſt co finiſh his diſaſters, 
Drank deep and free the final Chalice. 
Bleft Innocents ! with whom the caſe thus ſtood, 
Firſt circumciſed, then baptiz'd in blood. 


(5) 


2. 


Sweet Saplings ! who to ſpell the Braneh, 
Fall ſubjeRt under Herod's rape; _ 
VVhoſe Bowreawxes cut and blanch, 

And rob you of your juyce and fap. 

You got (bleft Cyons) by this craft , 
And you may bleſs curs'd Herod's knife ; 
Be'ng hence tranſplanted, y* arc ingraft, 

axll And bourgeon on the eree of life ; 

+ i Where each Herodias cicatrice doth bloom 

ral Like Aaron's rod : ſo may you bleſs your doom. 
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Curs'd Fox ! Hell with thy brains did club, 

Thus needleſly to back thy claim : 

Burt could or blinde rage {pare thy Cab ? 

Muſt he fall roo, before thy aim ? 

Foxes uſe prey abroad, but thou 

(Although unwittingly) at home : _ 

Ambitious madneſs asks not now 

Whoſe *t is thou prey'ſt upon, or whom. 
Juſt ! fince thou haft wo bowels, that thy ſon 
Should fall amongſt the reſt a flaughter'd ore. 


B 3 


(6) 
4o 
Thus Pharaob(like our greedy *Hog, * The Ar 


Or of the kenrel with this Fox) - SN 
Who more ador'd} Anubis dog, 26 rathed 
Ther the plainneſs of Ffis ox, ebildren. 


Once fearing [ſrae!'s increaſe, 
Enjoyn'd each one to drown each male, 
Till 7/r'el groanigng for releaſe, 
Their prayers to their Ged cxhale ; 
Till be deſcends, and in one fatal morn 
Slew each Egyprian's, and the King's firl}-bora. 


L 


But ye# whoſe doctrine, like the crabs, 
Swirts'backward *gainſt the ftream of Truth , 
Speak, In what Lymbas are thele babes, 
Or all the 1ſra'/itiſh youth ? 
Say, In what fold of Purgatory, 
Purg'd in what ſtreams of fire or water, 
Are theſe Lambs whom this Fox did worry, 
Or dog flew ? what can fancy flatter Þ 
Name me what eanonized Saint aud Martyr 


| |. Annezx'd this truth unto che Scriptures Charter, 


» 


6. 


ny 
f 


Cy 
L. 3 
Te 

bers 


priſen, 
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Peace, Rachel, peace ; do not deplore 
The murther of thy children, ſeeing 
They're not ; yet are they not no more, 
And than thou gay'(t haye better being : 
V'Veep not thy buds ſo ſoon do bleed 
Almoſt, as thou didſt them diſcloſe , 
They ſhould have grown here amongſt weed, 
Now flouriſh with their Fefſe's roſe. 
Let Herod grieve for his ſon's death, and weep z 
Thou haſt no cauſe ; then do not ſigh ſo deep. 
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On Fobn the Baptiſt 's being 
beheaded. 


F — 


 _MNark6. 
27 And immediately Herod the king ſent an * 
executioner, and commanded hi head to be- 


brought : and he went, and beheaded bim in the" 
B 4 | 23 And 


i" + 


| (8) 
F ' 28 And brought bu bead in a charger, and 


gav? it to the damſel; and the damſel gave it to 
er mother, 


to 


Hrice-happie merning-Far, that didft fore-run 
The Sun of righteouſneſs his neer approach 
As that Poftiliox precedes the Sun, 

And uſhers tothz world his glorious Coach, 

Bl:& Prodrom ! who by th *art of Philip *s wie 
Didſt Chrift foreerun in death, as well as life. 


- 


*-Bleſt Mercury to Jacob's glorious Star ; 

Our Saviour's Harbingerythe Gentiles Tutor, Fe 
FF. Toſhew their expeFFation was not far ; et 
Who in a purer ftream then Jordan's flood, t 


\ b > 2, 
& Thrice-happie 7acob's Shilob's Prolocutor ! 
At la{t baptiz'd thy Baptiſm with thy blood. 


EY 
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3. 
Curſt Herod ! who, as John Elijah *s ſpirit 
; Had by a gracious influence bequeath'd ; 
t- So thon, as by poſſefſion, didlt inherit 
E Thy father's rage, which here on Joh was breath'd. 
- Hadſt chou no Trophee to adorn thy birth, 

© Burt th Baprift*s head?no triumph but ſuch mirch? 


4+ | 


_— 
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(9) 


ody Herodias ! that wert ſo rough, / 
orecompenle /ohby's zeal with ſuch requitals y 
as not thy Mxfick ſpirited enough, 
ot joyn'd in conſort with the Baptift's vitals ? 
| | Never was Hfuſick of fo groſs a crime 
- | Arraigned guilty, ſince old [#b4/*s time. 


$. 
le Wretch ! who thus would make raſh Hered's 
Pander to a hot inceſtous Bed + (oath 
eicher did Thomyrs that famous Goth, | 
s thou on /ohw's, infult on Cyrus head. 
Vile Monſter ! chus to nufile up thy daughter, 
Ey'a from her tender yeers, to blood & ſlaughter. 


retch'd Damfel ! thou whoſe too too ative feet 
ere onely ſwift to (hed the barmleſs blood 

th* innocent : eva (o 2a dancing Fleet - 

aits for her prey, while *© wantons on the flood, 
Vaſoa Hawk doth quaver in the air, 

\Wefore ihe ſoule x fo danc'd thy wicked pair. - 


loby ! as was Elijah, fo wert thou 
da wilderneſs by fury baniſh'd 
1 forc'd by women, both purſu'd by yow, 
dugh both not in a fiery Chariot yaniſh'd. 
> Per herein thou an equal ſhare mayſt plead ; 
+ Pi artmember'd toa far more glorions Head. 4 
3, LE 


(10) 
8. | 

Good God! how are we honour'd ! that as Zoby 

Forevran to fir Chriſt's way before his face. 

Ev'a ſo our Saviour, thy blefſed Son, 

Prepares our way, and fics our reſting place : 


O let's ſucceed, where we ſhall be no other 
Then joynr-heirs wich thy Son our elder brot 
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On the woman of Canaan. 


— —_— 


= Matth.25. 

28. Then Jeſus anſwered and ſaid unto 
O woman, great i thy faith , be it unto thee 
a thou wilt. And ber daughter was made wi | 
from that very hour. 


T . 
Ood-woman!who couldſi thus not only þ 
3 A fern diſdainful led 
{ &F* , Bur che diſciples wrath, who held thy ſuir 
| | Some clamorous purſuit 


As who would giye no anſwer toa Cur, | 
| But with a ſtaff or ſputf+ 


(11 
{Kay, though that Chriſt recorted thy Lord help, * 

| With no relief but help, 

nd whom thou hop*dſit thy Adwvocate,we fead, 
Did thus againſt thee plead : 

ow held chou his denials of thy want 

A prologue to a grant ? 
els if repulſe were the propor'd condition 
To faith, before admiſſion; 

ow by thy conſiancie was he efteem'd | 
n molt propitious, when he fartheſt ſeem'd ? 


2, 

» When he ſeem'd deaf, how thy importun'd prayer 
To muſick tun'd the ayr, 

nd wich icgeminated violence, 


Monopoliz'd his ſence ? 
-o'$:d when he ſeem'd to thee no leſs then dumb, 
* How tor thy faichful crumb, 


- whe having with bis bread ſupply'd thy cauſe, 
FouE: Diſmiſs'd thee with applaulce 
nials made not thy affeAtions froward, 
Nor yet thy zeal a coward, (view, 
ay quick-ey'd faith, ſmues through bs frowns did 
| lo And through þ& wrath loye knew z 
through hs theeats an invitation ſaw, 
Cant Which by repulſe did draws 
d in the ſharp reproaches he avouch'd, 
ſoul + Diſcern'd a welcome couch'd. 


Let 
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(r2) 
Let others hope of Force, and boaſt of Fortune ; 
When they ſhall fail, I gain when I importune. 


3 
But how is Chrift, but now ſo much eſtranged, 
Now all to mercy changed! 
And thou, at fickt a dog, art now inrol'd 
One of his flock, and fold, 
For Faith? s the mark by which his ſheep are kne 
And ſuch ſaid be 's : Fox OWN, 
Eva ſo wiſe [oſeph held the ten for Spies, 
Though brethren in his eyes 
And Benjamin, whom he reputed chief, 'F; 
Purſu'd was for a thief 
But when he was diſclo#'d, each threat of his 
Is changed to a kils ; 
And Re his late experimental check, "G 
Wept on his brothers neck. | 
So as we oveht to fear God's hand that erat 
' Of peace, and ſuch-like favou 
So ought we not deſpair : God oft doth frown, JU 
And ſeerns then ſtrange, when he intends to crow 


, 


( 


Lord, what the here _ for her daughter ha 
I for my ffter crave : 

Fr my foul, and ſhe, the better I, 

Doth for her body vis 


4 


af 


| (13) 
5 Phat thou wouldſt diſpoſie(; my hawntes twins 
Of legions of (ins z 
hich though perhaps not dews/s, yet the ſpawns 
Which here their father pawns. 
\ Vl not pray, 1f thow canſt z for, Lord, I know it, 
d! I know well thou canft do ic x 
though with bis V1] pray, with tears and grief, 
Lord belp my wnbelief. 
ome, purge thy Temple ; let it not chus ſtink 
. Like co a noyſom fink. 
ord, if thou wilt not hear me, I will force 
Thy mercy for remorſe. 
The unjuſt judge at length did wo ber ſate ; 


ſhy then 's che [ndge of «ll the world io mute? 


u 


, On the man heal'd at the pool of 
Betheſda. 


V4 OO ———— 
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Jobn 5» 
| $S- And acertain man was there, who had an 
j' firmiry ebirty eight peers, 


ta - = LS. 1 
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(14) 
6 When Jeſus ſaw hins lie , axd knew that h 
bad been now a leng time in that caſe , be ſaithy* 
wrto him, Wilt thou be made whole ? 

7 The impotent man anſwered him Sir,] bay 
no man when the water ts troubled to put me int 
the pool ; but while 1 am coming, another fteppethſſa 
down before me. { 

8 feſwne ſaith unto him, Ariſe, take up th 
bed and walk. | y 
9 And immediately the man was made wholt 


= . «nd took up bis bed and walked, 


t | * 5: Shall waft her hence. So ina School, 


| t. OY | 
/ & S onelong wind-bound in the Cape of hope, 
Uacil his gales . 
Kinds eZ 0/5 exhales, 
- © Bans the too faithful Cable-rope, - 
And th* Anchors,which of Hope true emblems arc 
To him occaſion matter of deſpait * 


| th 
IS 7” 
So lay thy patience at Betheſda's pool, d 
n The ſou! fo waits, 
Till death-d1vorcing ſtraits 


A full-ag'd youth, more ripe then rich, waits long 
Till watced thence tg th* Acaderich, throng. 


(r5) 


þ _ 

the Tyde did ſerve thee often to thy will, 
By th* Angel moy'd, 

{7 Not by the Moon improv'd : 


to But gales of Love were wanting ftill, 
etMlaunch thee forth. So, far from Shore or Tyde, 
ſeen a ſhip lie on her uſeleſs fide. 
th 4- 
who would not than thee much longer wait, 
ole If thns affin'd 
By Chriſt he ſhould becur'd ? 
And count all Phyfick but deceit. 
vertue of this pool's not worth thy rife, 
mpa1'd with Chriſt the Well, and Well of life. 
who with Lazarus would not ſuſtain 
The pangs of death, 
Eva to their utmoſt breath, 
So by Chriſt to be rais'd again ? 
h more with thee who would not wait a time, 
th fairhful patience, to be heal'd by him ? 
6 


[F 


arc 


d, thus I well remember, whea infeRed, 
ExpeQting till 
Aid from the DoRor's till; 
Which-yert in vain I long expeRted : 
» | evermore ſome paſlage intervenes, 
4s robs me of my hope of ourward means. 


T* 


(x6) 
8. 
While thus I lay like an expoſed e/f, 
While death upbraids 
My hope of future aids, 
My beſt Phyſician came himſelf. 


Thus if thou come, ler other DoRors ſay, 
AndI will fee them after for delay. 


"I 9 I 
£ Lord, when my heart *s thus troubled by thy Spi J 
; Thy South nor North ke 
Can hardly launch me forth ; 
Neithet thy love nor wrath can ftir it. 
I 'm anchot'd cothe world : but call the rocks, 
They 'llcome , but I Rick faſt in leaden ſocks. 


On the Prodigal. 


Luke 1 5, 
20 And be aroſe, and came to bis father : 
when be was yt a great way off , bis father ſil 
him, and -'g compaſſion , and 141 and fell on 
neck, and kiſſed him. 


21 as 


o 
ba CO IS 
CEE - 


715 h __ 
21. [And the ſon ſaid unto him Father, ] have 

d againſt heaven, and in thy fight , and am 
wore worthy to be called thy fon. h 


% 


Ool-hardy Prodigal ! what, couldſt aot brook 
The diſc*pline of. thy father's houſe, 

Bur wander'dſt like be errant ſpouſe, 

Era as a ſheep that bath her fold forſook, 

Among the yagrant goats to brouze, 

om the tuition of her ſhepherds crook 2 , 
VVhen in a ragged fleece, 

Each briar baving ſaatch'd a peece, 

5 $k's found and welcam'd as b& Child or Neece. 


2. 
us didſt thou roye & rome, thus wert thou errant, 
Thus didſt chou from thy Father range, 
And lefiſt his Palace from ſome granges 
ws thou embrac'd a ftranger for thy Parent ; 
4 Thy Native Land leftft for one ſtrange, 
ll Death arreſts thee with a meagre warrant. f 
No Confefſor or Flamine, 
; Socan reduce, check or examines 
* File th* /nq#iftion of exaRting famine. _ 
Li C 3. Thy 


(18) 


Thy wine is turn'd to tears, thy robes to rags e 

Thy Father did not gertchy Portion 

griping us'ry or extortion ; 
. That's not the cauſe th* haſt layiſht our thy bags, 
Yet he won't count thee an abortion, _[« 
Though his loyedraw thee not, but famine dra 
| Thy cates are turn'd to husks, 
To ordure thy Odours and Musks, 


Thy Songs to whineg, thy greets tochurliſh usks, 


Let theſe inducements thy return conſtrain, 
And David wandting Abſoton ; 
So Mary haying ofteh ſought in vain, 
Found and embrac'd her holy One, 
As thou ſhalt be when thou returnſt again. q 
The longing Soul of Kh ' 
Ne'r did for Saul moreftroogly wiſh , 
Nor welcome him with a more joyful diſh. I 


'I will be a ReſsrrefFion, no return. T 
So Abrabams took his ſon repriev'd, 
- The Shanamite (o hers reviy'd, 
As thou ſhalt be receiv'd as fromthy ura ; 
| - $0 Naim 's widow took retriv'd 
Her ſoas ſife, when Chriſt did his death adjour 


%. 


- 


Dead Lazarw bur kepe- 
Fo ns dayes, as Aſartha wept ; 

thou hiR many yeers in darknek fleps, 

6, 


Should aty ohe thy Father now infocth 

| « Gong et 
It would adminiſter leſs mirch, 

Than thact th* arc r, late fo enorm; 

So Jacob bleſt that ha 


7. 
'Gaiaft heay'n and in thy Gghe T fin haye yogi 


Ta ſuch a DikR couch thy (hrift ; 
Say,of thy patrimoaial gi 
I're not one talent in 4 napkin ty 
Then weep the mundigef ee lng chang 
Then weep the meaning of each lab'ri her 
Say, thy dejeRed Spirit © 
Counts thee got of ſuch worth atid meric;. 
Te ferye himyand much lcfs, rfugh bes rf inheric. 


C2 ' v. Lot 


(20)= * 
8. 


Lord, 1 'm a prodigal, fatworſe then this : 
When he away but once did rome | 
Thou (we ne'er read) invitedft him bome'y]. 
But thou haft oftea woo'd me with a Kiſer, 
Yer-how unwillingly I come! 
Then threatft m&with & dearth far worſe then his 
"Yet 1had rather whine, * 
7/6 Thenfing, attend and feed with ſwine;  ' | 
8 Then with the Lambo ſup, with thee to dine, |: 


E2LEL 22 $2SKY 
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John 8. 

' 3 And the Scribes and Phariſees brought # 
him, a woman taken in adultery h and wher th. 
had ſet ber tn the midſt, 

4+ They ſay wnto him, Maſter,this woman 
4 


bs 

then in adultery, in the very at. 

| 5 Now Moſes in the law communded #1 +hat 

uch ſhowld be ſtoned > but what ſayeft thoy ? 

7 So whenthey continued asking him , be lift 
 bimſclf, and ſaid unto them, He that s with- 

"hut ſin, let him 0aff the firſt ſtone at her. 


Fg 0 (Pander 
T HlePhar ſees !who would makeChrifi*s truth the 
Y T” accuſe b3»s but with a more ſpecious ſlander. 
His Statwute-book hath no fuch Law 
Which doth vice both indulge and awe ; 
Nor made Law of that kinde; 
Which both doth looſe and binds : 
Though your Law asks © * 
"Egyptian tasks, 
Which you will not ſo much 
As with one finger touch, 
His 7»ftice is tooſtrit a Dflartial, 
Which is to fin nor fond nor partial. 
id fince man is too weak to ſatisfie 
Father's wrath, the Lord himſelf will die. 
2. | 


| Jour hypocrifie,/ falſe weights, and hins, 
plect of truth and love, are greater fins ; 
Which ere digeſted into fac x 
4 fie ſees, and much more in the act. 4 
am.” | C 3 Look 


(22) 
Look how the womans luſt 
Chriſt *s mercy writes in duſt, 
Which the next winde 
Blows out of _— 
And , whate'er you uns 
To Rone our Saviewr in ſeed 
Of the adult*reſs, for the deed. 


And though you for her fin do Law enforce, 
Your yticual adulcery is worſe. 


3» | 

Your zeal may with her luſt o hand in hahd ; 
Both kindled were at one infernal brand. 
' Your zeal 's a particle of light © 

Sprung from the gloomy Prince of night, 
When is a» «Ange! 's ſhape 

Your zeal is baud 

T* enyie and fraud, 
As her Concupiſcence 
Was baud to this offence. — 
. *T is not true zeal, but hot-brain'd zamie, 

Which views each fault , ſquints through eaci 
To carp at others failings, but flill dallies (cr 
With her own ſelf, nor ſees her craft and malice 


4+ 
Alchough ſome biaſphemouſly dare diſtruſt 
Chriſt's mother *'s hoapic, be '; no friend to 


£ 
, - 
| * 
. 4 


- 
- * 
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23 
With Harlots _ he HP drinks, 
He at their fin conniyes nor winks. 
There *s nothing now obſcene 
In Mary Magdalene. 
Hell well enough 
Knows he 's fin»proof. 
He may touch pitch, yer not 
Receive thereby a blot , 
And he with finners may converſe, 
Yet ne'er be tainted by commerce. 
d though Phy ſftians need an Antidote 
re they to fick-men go, he wants them not? 


$. 
y'a ſo would partial Judab Tamar one, 
Mil Shame recarded Reſolution 2 
The Serpent, while he would implead 
Thus Eve, receives a bruiſed bead. 
As hiſt by guile and blame, 
Ye drop away for ſhame. 
Seth'spillar ſtood 
So, when the flood, 
Wherein it late was drown'd, 
ji Was now departed round. 
uh As Rands the woman thus alone, 
2, While you convicted all are gone; 
Eva ſoftood weeping Nrobe, when all 
Fer hopeful ſons did by Apollo fall, 
b C 4 GS 


(20)=» * 
8.” 


Lord, I'm a prodigal, fatworſe then this : 
When he away but once did rome 
Thou (we ne'er read) invitdſt him homey; 
Bur thou haff often woo'd me with a Kiſz, 
Yerhow unwillingly-I come! 
"Then threatft mewith 4 dearth far worſe then his 
' Yet 1lhad rather whine, © 
Then fing, attend and feed with ſwine; | 
og whe the Lamb to ſup, with thee to dine. 


| $22922222260 


On the Woman taken in A- |, 
dultery. 


John 8. 

- 3 And the Scribes and Phariſees brought unth 

+ him, a woman taken in adultery; and when c 
had ſet ber tn the midſt, 

4 They ſay wnto him, Maſter this woman w 4! 

ARG. 


"= 
taken in adultery, in the very aft. | 
| 5 Now Moſes in the law communded # +hat 
uch ſhould be ſtoned :* but whas ſayeft thoy ? 

7 So whenthey continued asking him , be lift 
up bimſclf, and ſaid unto them, He that iu with- 
t fin, let him oaff the firſt tone at her. 


>: I (Pander 
IlePhar ſees !who would makeChrifi*s truth the 
T” accuſe b5ws but with a more ſpecious {lander. 
His Statwte-book hath no fuch Law 
Which doth vice both indulge and awe ; 
Nor made Law of that kinde, 
Which both doth looſe and binds : 
Though your Law asks + * 
"Egyptian tasks, 
Which you will not ſo much 
As with one finger touch, 
His 7»ftice is tooſtrit a Hartial, 
Which is to fin nor fond nor partial. 
id fince man is too weak to ſatisfie 


—flis Father's wrath, the Lord himſelf will die. 


*S 


2. 

& your hypocrifie,/falſe weights, and hins, 

"Feglect of truth and love, are greater fins ; 

Which ere digeſted into fac 4 

- a oart miga | 
4 | ; 3 


” 


22) 
ord the _— 4% 
's writes in 
' Which the next wiade 
Ku of nay 
A , te*er im, 
To ſtone our Saviewr in ficed 
Of the adult*eſs, for the deed. 
Han ang ou for her fin do - wa enforce, 
undead adultery is --2ak 


Your zeal may wich her luſt go hand in hahd ; 
Both kindled were at one infernal brand. 
Your zeal 's 2 particle of bohe Ev 


S _— the gloomy Prince of night, Ti 
n in an eAngel 's ſhaye 
of light, be as; 2 rape. 
Your zeal is baud 
T* enyie and fraud, 
As her Concupiſcence 
Was baud to this offence. 
"T is not true zeal, but hot-brain'd zamie, 
Which views each fault , —_ og each 
Tocarp at ochers failings,but 
With her own ſelf, nor _ her craft and = : 
vi 


.. Alchough ſome blaphemouſly dare diſtruſt Her 
Hori 's mother 's hoapu, be _ to lult$- - 


_ 


tis 


4 
\ 


| 


|Ere they to fick-men go, be wants them not 


23 

With Harlots though he "_w drinks, 
He at their fin conniyes nor winks. 

T here *s nothing now obſcene 

In Mary Magdalene. 

Hell well enough 

Knows he *s fin»proof. 

He may touch pitch, yer not 

Receive thereby 2 blot ; 
And he with ſinners may converſe, 
Yer ne'er be tainted by commerce. 
And though Phy ftians need an Antidote 


$, 
Ev'a ſo would partial Judab Tamar fone, 
Till Shame recarded Reſolution 2 
The Serpent, while he would implead 
Thus Eve, receives a bruiſed bead. 
As hiſt by guilt and blame, 
Yedrop away for ſhame. 
Seth'spillar ſtood 
So, when the flood, 
Wherein it late was drown'd, 


h 


Eva ſoftood wee 
Her hopeful fora & 


Was now departed round. 
As Rands the woman thus alone, 
While you convicted all arc gone; 
ing Niobe, when all 
id by Apolls fall, 
C 4 


(24) 


6. 
Thi art free, as if thy fin were ne'er committed ; 
Free as Swſawna, by that Childe acquitted : 
Th' art clear and clean from this offence, 
Whire as S#/anna 's innocence : 
And ſuch as hers I dare 
Say thy Accuſers are ; 
Both Law inforce, 
Without remorſe : 
As they were hurried thence, 
So theſe, by Conſcience : 
Both out of malice; not true zeal, 
For ſentence uato Law appeal. (lone 
Th' art clear'd by hizs whom thou haſt griev'd 4 
And who dares mention what thox jll baſt done 


7. 
Her luſt deep, in repentant tears is dreach'd 
In waters which might Sodems flames hay quench'd 
How bircerl flows from her brain 
The former aud the later rain ! 
Nox onely for this fin 2 _ 
She doth for all begin 
To figh and fob, 
To groan and:throb. - 
Were thus yourmalice rias'd, 
Y* had not been thus conyincd. 


| 
4 


*d, 


(25) 
Her tears your malice may confound ; 
They ſhew how deep her fn drown'd 
y the Seas aepth. Nor doth it need your tones ; 
er ſt, lo, beats her boſome till it grones, 


| 8. 
y foul *s the woman, Lord, found guilry in 
e fin of luſt, and in the luft of fin x vt 
And as the devil ſtill confpires S 
Wich my affcQtions and defires; 
So joyns with Conſcience 
To agerayate cence ; 
Both ſue for ſentence 
Againſt repentance. 


Lord, at one word of thine, 
Their malice will decline. 
No Otrger on thy acquittance, 
Will ro thy court ſue for admittance. 
rom (in and guilt thus cleared when I die, 
I hall ftand free, and woe but thee and I. 


2222222283 $$.2222222 - 
On Mary Magdalene. | 


| —_— — 


_=—— 


k 


Matth. 26. 


'Þ 6 Now when Jeſus was in Bethany,in the houſe 
8 


7 Ther 


Simon the leper, 


—_—_— , 
oo 4 xi 


| (20) 
There cams unto bins 4 woman having « 


alabafter-box of wery precions ointment , 


$ penred it on bis bead a be ſate at meat. 
Ts 


Left ! whoſe repentaht rheums 
Wee far aces precious then thy Nard - 
tears nor age or time P 

| Nerd ded rob waa _ 

a, mes z 

Li Jabnt ters each where are heard. be 

Thy Nard which on Chriff's head did fleet, 

Though gratehs to him, was leſs ſweet 

Then were the tears wherwith thou bath'dt his fee 


one rem 


7. 


The rich ingredient which thy tears 
Gave to thy Nard, ſurpaſs'd all alms, 

Though of continuance of years : 
Trae gears are of thensſelves a balm, | N 

each groan a Mercyep 

See, he Accepts th oy thee, 

"Nor doth at all *rto be, 
T*atoint th* Fncinred, x Tantolegic: 


(29) 


Jo 
Do hot efteern 'c an aR uncouth, 
Falſe-hearted Fwd, what ſhe doth. 
So Eli marked Hannah 's mouth, 
And with her cauflefly was wroth. 
$o Berea chides the healing Sowth 7 
So on the Church beors frend and frath. 


Loy'dſt thou the , wert { ſpeedy 
Towniom timed Y, / 
To (ell thy Mafter that was poor and -weegy ? 


; Aslceto C lis congeal's, 
\ 


That it nor ſun nor fire can melc ; 
So ſeem our hearts and eye-balls ſeal's 
To hardneſs, that no grief is felr. 
Our froſt-bound hearts lie ſtill conceal'd ; 
Let Love inflame,or Aoger fell *c: 
Yet tears can't blinde, nor watry cries 
Difſolre the gelly of our eyes, 
No more thea rain can melt the Cryſtal skies, 


5. 
Good-woman ! who efteentd fo paint | 
Like to a face blubber'd with tears; 

All other rinRtures are bur faint, . , 
Bur theſe out-wear all age and yeers, 

No Yenw-mole beſpeaks 2 Saint, 

. {No beawty- ot like theſe appears. 


, 
” eo 


F (28 = 
And as the Aſoor' s each thinner place 


Shews ſomewhat dark, yet no diſgrace : 


True tears ſo neyer Rain 2 beauteous face. 
6. 
For fin, hair-rending fingers ought 
To be our onely criſpiogpins : 
Although indeed our hair? s roo ſoft 
To make 2 hair-cloth for out skins. 
No powder is like aſhes thought, 
f;, To rpll our trefles in for fins. 
Hair'is the moiſture of the brain, 
And (o are tears 2 then *c were not yaia 
With Afary here, to mix them once again, 


| 7. 
Thrice-blefled Convert ! from whoſe breft 
Chrift having ſeven devils calt, 

Left gor thy boſome un poſſeſt, 
Bur there the ſpirit of Ge plac'd. 

+ The former made thee worſe _ beaſt, 
The later gave thee reſt ac laſt. 

." Oh were I fo poſed ! theſe firs 
Beſpeak us beſt to b*in our wits : 
No joy ſhould chaſe ic by, remoyal-Writs. 


w& For Lazar us my NaF? man, 

"If fick, my M{ary, Lord, can mourn ; 
Groaan like a dove, throb like a.ſwan, 
Till thou haſt rais'd him from his.urn : g * 


% 


#5 


(29) 
But for her ſelf ſhe now and than 
Can weep, but doth her grief. adjourn. _ 
| And yet we ſee, when,thon doſt moye * 
Womens devotions iifito loye, 
an eyer doth the weaker veſlet prove. 


20S OO 


| On Peter's denial of his Maſter. 


Yoo" 
. 


i. 


Matthe. 26. 
74 And Peter remembred the words of Feſms, 
ich ſaid unto him, Before the cock erow;thow 
le deny me thrice. And he went ont, » ane wepe 
itte rly, 7 


wW Hat, Peter, haſt "0 'd thy Maſter 
In his diſaſter? 
Couldſt not withſtand, thou eafic rock, 
So ſmall a ſhock? 
Loogd thy foundation from. beneath, ... 
At a maids breath ? 
Thou bear a Church ? who wert, thy (elf 
| A andy ſhelf, 
Till C brift t* a rock confirm'd thy gravel, 
Which aone could ravel. 
Thee, ad then a rock , we ſtile, 
wor thy inconſtancie, A floating Ile. 


(39) 


Weak fiſher of mea ! if thus caught 
Ac a maids draught : 
Mow wilt thou hence oppoſe the harms - 
Of Mermaids charms ? 
. Tf chee ſo much this common frie 
Did terrihie ; 
How will the huge Leviathan, 
. Or th* Harricave ? 
How wilt withſtand that Polyphemee, 
That ſpours a ſtream 
Of fury oa all Chriſtian marters, 


g 


Difturbs your rivers, and polluces your yaters ? þ 


3 
If chou wert pur to ſuch extremes 
On tender ſtreams, 
How wilt thou ſtand it on thoſe Seas 
IT | 
wilt 4's 
oops 77. j ——< 
When Seas wich ny do ſurge, 


par Bos 
Unleſs that Chrif ariſe, like that 
Mount WOE 5 
will che gle ws 
Make Scas or Dojebad the Rocks your 


How 


If 


pc 


(3 t) 


Are all thy promiſes Kiqgrari 
So ſoon turn'd —pweY 
Whea of thy love there ſhould be 
Thou RoodRit aloof : | 
Acd yer thy fortitude, I wore, 
Was more remote. 
Was all thy valour but t' attend 
To ſce the end ? 


More fickle far then was the maid ©. 2 
Which thee betraid : : 
+ | She not deny'd her words, while thou Ir; 5 
Þigh ftart a ds like a deceitful bowe. . 


L 
Look, Peter lk of _ Inn, 


By 7andas treaſon, gp thy waar hp wa pry 
He *s ca priv'd here, 
Whom (worſe then wi P_ and fcora) } 


"Two have bely'd kiews _ now 
oo ur'd yow 2 
But thou haſt him deny'd far 


worſe, 

k oath and curſe. 

as Heark, heark, how ſprightly Chanzricleer = 
_ thee coward for thy daſtard-fear. 


6, 


, (32). 


6 Py 
Look with what Liavcs thy Sahiour eyes 
Thy perjuries 2 
Let «: difſolye thy frozen fears : 
To melcing Cars» 
Ler Mar ab-macers be alone 
Helicone + s 
Not $ odoms-lake, tears groſs and thick, 
| Bur ſharp and quick, 
Ahd as the Poutich Ocean 's pride 
Ne'er cbbes by Tide ; 
Let tears ne*er ebbe, but cyer riſe, 


Till they haye got the cuſtom of thy eyes. 


7- 
Info * 8 wife's obeluk of ſalts 
Go read thy fault , 
And let #t all thy moiſture ſeaſon 
yy wh To tears for treaſon. 
if thy ho ſorrow luſts, + 
* g For ſharper guſts, 
C brif s vinegar A gall would ficter 
Thy grief imbitter. 
With ſuch intoxications whote, 
Go drench thy ſoul. 
Confeſs him with the penitent thief; 
And asth' haſt freez'd for fear, go melt for grief. 


\ 


(33) 


3, 4:20 
Gcod God ! our weakneſs will without thee, 
Not onely doubt thee, 
But of thee make a flatdenial, \ 
Oa eaſietrial  - 
| Nay, ſhall not ofely thus deny thee, 
But ſhall defie thee. 
If th rock could not withſtand theſe floats, 
Can-.empty boats ? 
If that ſuch casks ſoon buoy'd thy rock, 
Like ſome light block. 
Can we hold out, who of our ſelves 
0 anch'cage haye, but _y lands acd ſhelyes ? 


* | 


n the-Paſsion and ge: of wes 
Lord and Saviour Jelus Chriſt. 


—_— 
I I 


_— 


Lech.'12, 


IO And they ſhall look wpon me hos they 
te pierced , _ they ſhall monte for him , as 


cf, \monrneth "far bis mer + and ſhall be in bit« 


erage 


3. 


terneſs for him, as one that is inbitterneſs for h 


forf -bor N. 
NY hath bright Phatbav, through his hear, 
Drawn up a cloud of yapours,which do thre 
T* obſcure his glorious face z and therefore muſter 
Their pitchie beds, to ſmother up his lufter. W 
God long bath rebels nonriſh'd, whonow farther, H 
From dama'd-rebellion proceed to murther. |"! 
Could not-your fins be dy*d enough in grain, A: 
From. allthe Prophets, but from ſuch a vain ? w 
Could got the meaſure of youtr fins be fill'd 5 
Inmurth'ring them, except their God you kill'd ? 
Was this to make your crimſon,wool, (vile brood? 
To bathe the Lamb thus in bis crimſon blaod ? 
Wedo*cby application, thus being done e 
But mea ſoin yourinteation? _ 
Was your damnation of fo groſs a weight, 
That rought could mile the ſcales tan equa 
Bur ſuch an a& as this? O curſed flir ! ne 
The $aw"s is arms againff the Carpenter. | 
_Was'c not enough thou werrt in fleſh benum'd,J%, 
Bur when thy yeers t' a perteRt age th' hadft ſum'dþ. 
Bleſt Yixe, were thy ripe grapes ſmote by the rod}, 
And in thy Father's angry wint-preſs tvod. Þþ F 
Curygd Q/zrvet / ous ory no\truit nor leaf, þ J 
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[ height? 


Nor in thy vale becrope' fivicſal ſha, 


(35) 
\Llahappie moung, fatal 2h fates : 
To David once, now to his glorious Sow, 
+4 jam 's fraud, Here David mourn'd and wept, 
And 7eſws here his mourning veſper kept. 
Gethſemane ! may neither dew nor rain 
ce dy thy garden ina verdant grain 2 
For Jeſſe ' Roſe, pluck'd from thy teeming breſt, 
Was raviſh'd hence by that rebelioms beat. 
Here roar'd the Lioz, in this diſmal grove, 
The prizcely Eagle mourned like a dove. 
As the condoling heavens; from the skie, 
Weep blood, as Omenof ſome Prodigic : 
$o, in his paſſion; an;excefſive hear 
Forc'd th'row his bleſſed pores a bloody ſwear. 
Abo by his word feil'd hell, could not ſuſtain 
e weight of fin without this heavie pain. 
And this proves true his moan i* th? facred leaves : 
I am fin: burthen'd, 4s a cart by ſheaves. 
Here was the Lord of hoſts ſurpriz*d and taken 
ol) Romane forces ; here by *s friends forſaken. 
"Blefſt Saviour ! what,couldſit thou nor command 
\ with'ring dryneſs on each treach*rom band ? 
4 couldli thou ſend fire frovs htaves at bis clauſe, 
1 llf 1” 15 4 mas of Ged, to plead thy cauſe, | 
;{I'wice following on the captains and their fifty ; 
nd of thy vengeance were thou here ſo thrifty ? 
Didft thou benight the Syrians exes who came 
Wo ſeize that Prophet, when oo beg'd the ſame ? 
| | A 


Yer 


ho 
o 


4 — 
” Yer did thy Mſajefte thus humbly Roop . 
* To the ſurprifal of: fo {mall a Troop ? 
Accurled Judas ! had Cham in the flood 
So guilty been of treaſon and of blood, | 
H* had drown'd the Ark,with all the reft.. Ac firfty 
God with Rterility, in part, th*earth accurſt, 4 
For Adam *s (in; and conld we look for leſs, | 
© Forthy curs'd fake, then total barrenneſs ? 
Abſtratt of wickedneſs ! Por if had Cain 
” His mother raviſh'd, and his father ſlain, 
Thou wert more guilty, in juſbbalance weigh'd, 
Who haſt unnav*cally thy Lord berraid. (grudge 
Wretch'd Pilate ! what,did aot thy conſcience ' 
A vzainſt thy toigue,when thou condemn'ſt thyJudge,' 
Who could haye doom'd thee; for thy horrid crime, /} 
| Unto the ſhameful Tree prepar'd for him ? 
- But thus hath God decreed ::doſt thou not featence 
Thy haſty doem-with a too late repentance ? 
| Accurs'd Jeraſalem ! the bloody ſtage 
=- Of wanton murther,and inconſtant rage ; 
Fell cor the juſtreſults of Hel *s guilc -. 
On e/Elins:who lo vile a town rebuilt ? -. . 41 
You would -no king but Ceſar : in concluſion, : : JB 
Who but a Ceſar was your juſt confuſion? . i, JG, 
Accuried Calwary.!:; henceforward we 1D 
Will never curſe from Ebal, bur from thee. [1 
Azy envious Micehence gnaw thee from the Map JM 
For here the' Branch was rob'd cf fruit and ſap. JI” 
KN ButyD 
j 
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br — ”t& ni eg, I & | Pry bed a} ot fg ee gd bed fo end 


But why d* I curſe ? Exch place a Gerizim, 
By theſe his blefſed pains, is made by him. 
| And my fin with the Souldiers, hand in hand, 
» | Betraid my Saviowr, and bid him ſtand. 
1} Mine mock*d, mine ſcourg'd him too: my (ins in groſs 
{| Help'd, with the Jews, to nail him on the Croſs. 
I know not whe'er my hearc ſhould dance or bleed 
At this, this ſo accurſed bleſſed deed. 
4 O for a fancy ar his ſhameful death, 
Tocurſe and bleſs theſe ations in a breath ! 
e] 1fhould not call good if; nor evil good ; 
} For both are fo, as they are underſtood. 
1 And now, methinks, I ſce him on the Croſs : 
"| What ſhall I decant? what define or gloſs? 
Forgive my murth*cing Fancy ; *c is no Jew, 

Alchough it feign thee crucifi'd in view. 
I *ll riſe in ſpight of their confuſed ſwarms, 
| And beg th* embracemment of his outftreech'd arms: 
Nor will I ceaſe, till 1*ve that promife made 
To me, which eyen now blelt Grſmas had, 
] *I] kiſs his lips, embrace his-glorious neck ; 
Bur not unnatl him fearing Per#y *&check , 
Get thee bebinde me, Satan : for thus favcur 
1 Doth not of heaven, but of Satan ſadour. 

I'll fuck bis crimſon wounds, till T have found 
> {1 My glutron-ſoul is rinftur'd from each wound. 

q1'll ſtrive © outweep his wounds : and left ic breed 
ut Piftake ] bleed not roo, my heart ſhall bleed, + 


D 3 But... 2 
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(38 
But lo, the Sun's k,. - EVP his rays 

And all in mourning darkneſs clothes the day. 

And durſt the ſtars toſhine? have they endur'd 

To ſee the Star of Jacob thus obſcur'd ? 

No, beauteous light (as if that now were furl'd 

Heay'ns gaudy curtains) hath forſook the world, 

Not with the luſtre of a Comet fring'd ; 

And th? earth, as by an earthquake, ſeems unhing'd|p. 

At which (as frighted from that ſweet repoſe) 

© The Saimtsthar ſlept long in their graves, aroſe : 

The Temple *s veil 's rent from the top to th? roof ; 

For why ? its Type is rent and pierced through. 
Now is well-nigh our Saviowr 's ſoul extorted, 

His body thus by wounds and nails ſupported ; 

Nor was his bodies weight fo great, as were 

Orr fins, which he upon his ſoul did bear. 

Hark, how his ſoul 's expired with a cry : 

Whoſe (in *s ſo great, to cauſe a God to die? 

Not his : for he appeals to th* envious Jews ; 

Which of you can me of a fon accuſe ? 

And even Pilate, Ceſar's wicked groom, 

Did clear his inn'cenge eve he clear'd bis doom. 

We (in'd in the firſt Adem,and depriv'd 

The ſecond of his life, all, exe we liy'd ; 

But gracious mercy (as Rebekkg's twins, 

Jacob and Eſan) irugled with our fins 

In che womb of Eternity 3 and thus 

Smooth mercy did ſupplant rowgh fin for us 3 
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T 


39) 
ad thus the birth-right ht *s ours, our ticle 's X : 
For Chrift ey'n now ſeal'd it with his x nk 
Now hath the Sua with more then common haſte 
(Scarf*d in his Sphere) deſeended Vefta's waſte, 
And (as hence frighted) of ſuch aQts as theſe 
Hath carried news to the Antipedes. 
Here for a time though we in darkueſ7 grope, 
x [Let 's not deſpair, a men being void of hope : 
For, ſurer then the Sun will riſe, though ſlain, 
Our Su» of righteouſneſs will rile again. 


On the good Thief. 


Luke 23. 
42 And Jeſus ſaid nnto bim Verily 1 ſay wn« 
- wi » Thy day ſhalt thou be with me in Para- 
iſe 


TL, 
W.. (hall I olols, 
Good Giſmas , on thy Croſs ? 
Why may it reſemble nor 
To the tree of Elijah 's Chariot ? 
D 4 


(40 
By which; J 
Toth higheſt pitch 
Thou ſhalt b* adyanc'd of bliſs : 
Thy Facob *s ladder "tis, © 
Where Angels ſtand 
At hand. 
Thy Croſs is but a type bow Chriſt thy ſoul 
Thus day will fix aboye each pole, 
O happie puniſhmenc, 
Beyond extent ! 
s 
Did Barabbas 
Know who our Saviour wass 


| Butbegd, 
By Conſcience egg'd, 
That he might ſpell him yer, 
Their ears how would he fret ? 
Accule that throng 
Of wrong ? 


'T would dye Jerwſalem in grain ; 


That they bad.now. gone further 
Than &e in murther. 


| 3. 
Good Thief, from whence 


He'd ſcorn his life : that Jewiſh favour 
Would in his choice no reliſh finde, or ſayour : 


That Chriſt's blood pit ſurpaſ9d that deed of C in, 


Knew'it chou Chriſt ? not from Senſe : 


No! 


br 
þ 


Pain's 


ar) 


Pain *s fo reſpirer : irs extremes 


No reſpite gives. to think on ſerious Themes. 


No, * was 
The winde of orace, 
Which as it breathes 0 meu 
Where it doth pleaſe + fo whens 
Which here did breath _ 


. In death ; 
» through a Cay ſo dark, that T might fay 


A ling” ring twilight *c were, no day 
"I've ſeen the ſetting Sun 
Diſplay'd anon, 


Oo happic time 

Thou di*dſt now for thy Crime. 

So have I ſeen a neighb'ring cloud, 
Prom which the Sun ſcem'd to look beetle-brow'd, 

Ere night 
Sun-burnt ſo brighr, 
As thou by ſuff *ring neer 
The righrnjes Phebu here, 
Thus grew'ſt acquainted, 


e of thy ſhame partook, thou of his glory's 
Blel change, beyond conceic or ſtory ! 
Thy Croſs each wiſe Invention 
Stiles thy Aſcention. 


| Thus Sainted : 


_— 


Bur he ok thy belief, _ 
Whoſe inn'cence ſuffers with thee as a Thief, 
This craft 
He thee hath taught, 
To rob hell of her aim, 
Though Death nor of her claim , 
—_ to _m 


For thou giv Chriſt t th pi , thy ſelf the ſha 
Though Dsſav.as doth blaſpheme his name, 
And, ev'ain death, pants 
His wicked taunts. 


6, 
Peace, Satan's mart)r, 
Chriſt nor law nor charter 


Though 

Hath broke,the Scriptures have not ſlumber'd 
Which have forecold SY Chriſt mult thus be nur 
But if (ber' 


F bt hadſt been no Thief, 

hrift had, t' appeaſe their pride, 

With Boabba thus di'd, < 
equi 

Of cage 


(43) 

t how thy theft 's in grain $ then doft contra 
Blood to *t, while thou approyſt their aRx 
And while thou ſhouldR condole, 

Dot yex his ſoul. 


To 
Didft neyer read ? 
Good thief, life up thy head ; 
With th' eye of faith look, and condole 
Br axen Serpent on yon curſed pole. 
The gri 
Thou wert a Thief, 
Did wouad his ſoul more fierce 
Then nail or ſpear can pierce, 
How for thy deeds 
heals fron He bleeds ! 
is bloody ſweat, ſweat through each gracious pare, 
Fe: bur nalliand ence, ie ; mY 
His giving up the ghoſt, 
But 6ghs at moſt, 


8. 
þ Thy Scripture *s, Lord, 
Thy gracious Records 
That ſhining ligbt which m_ the dark 
JireRts us i# 8w7 74ce wuts that mar 
Bur this 
Thy pafſage is 


AB 43s. . VR 
#** Acircumſtatice more ample 


-.. 


For precept then example x ' %- If 
We'finde this one | / 
Alone, wW 


Whoſe late repentance Chriſt in death youchſat 4] As 
Although thy wiſdom hath me taught Lo 

T his Scene not to prorogue 

Till th* Epilogue. 


On. the Reſurre&ion of our Lo 
ihe and 'Sayiour Jeſus Carift. 


_— 


Matth.2 8. In 

5 And the angel anſwered and ſaid to thTt 
woman , Fear not > for I know that ye ſeck, JeſaW 
which was crucified, A 
6 He uw not bere : for he ts viſen, as he ſaitD 
Come, ſce the place where the Lard lays Ph 


(45) 


3 , T * 

Riſe, my ative ſou, and r ra . 

A Keep mea (ure with you dancing Tax; k 
Who ſ{cems as weary of his Sphere, 
As thou to be confined ny : " 
Look, how his ſprightly beams do ſpar \ 
So David He 5548 the 0 iP w 
bmw he deſcends his Chariot ! he, ia this, 
| orſhips Chriſt 's riſing, as the Perfias his, 
2. 
But why doth Phabas mount his head 
ggS9 ſoon up from Aurora "s bed wc ND 
The cother nighr, When we; my. ſoul, | 
Our Saviour * $ Paſſion did contlete, 
The frighted Sun forſook our clime 
MITwo haurs before his wonted time 3 
&d therefore now the ſooner gildstheheaven, 
two houts time; to make his courſe up eyen,} / '» 
- 

"But how rid Saran and his Legions | 
In criurph thirow th infernal egions? $ 
The Sp'rats which-Cheift our-caſt,:did come, - * 


 — 


eſqWith Songs of criumph'on his Tomb : / 
All mankinde was proſcrib'd 3: whom death | 
{Did in conceit toRelbbequeath.> |. + 


Phow dgath gloriedithar-all now was ſafe ! ! 'f 
(d hell in triumph-wrete his Epitaphs 


i 


__ 


4s 
* How did the Devil Man upbraid, 
That Chri## fo weakly was betraid ? 
And he who took not Angels ſeed, 
| But Abraham's, fail'd in the deed , 
' And by that ſeed ſpurn'd to his grave, 
Whom bs in mercy cameto fave. 
That now the God of life was dead, this mirth 
balm to cute the wounds made by b# birth 


F. 

But Satas, at the third days dawn, 
Chrift now hath re-aflum'd his pawn. 
Thoughtſt chou on ba t' inſult, as once 
Thou proudly didft for Moſes bones ? 

Thy two days triumph 's like the ſtory 

of the Perfoaw pris'ners glory. 
$0 the Gazites Samſon ſafe, till day, 


6. 
Deſcend, damn'd ſp'rits ; as you began, 
Howl on. The death of great Ged Pay, 
Arthis Chriſt 's we may call 
Your ruine _ ceond fall. 
Come, Ki err anrs, tr fl 
On Heroes? Soxldiers, at yt wy 
Uato our Seviewr ; for thou art undone ; 
Thy Triumph 's but an empty Skeleton. 


When he aroſe, and bore the gates away. b: 


(47) 


- | ORIP 

My ſoul, that Chrift was boray tay di'd, 
Did not ſo much quench Satay 's pride x 
Bur when he roſe, this bleſſed morn, 
Hel was confounded, Death forlora. 
Were *c not for whac this day brings forth, 
| The reft had loſt that ſolemn worth. 

on this day let no foul ſpirit dare 
aſcend the Regions of our earth or aire 


$. 
Lord, as by tbixe 1 am affur'd 
My vorles > m_ x rd: 
Sog et oul cel 
Her ara þ = eas from oo” 
Lord, *is too much ſhe*s thus confin'd 2 
But is ſhe buried in this kinde ? 
raiſe her up : if thus thou pleaſe to do, 
y heart (wy bodies Sun ) ſhall criurph coo. 


_ 
| K22232248 22.22605:4.0 


On the Aſcenſion of our Lord and; 
" Saviour Jeſus Chriſt. 


LEI—_— 
"— 


Pal. 24. 
$. Lift up yonr heads, O ye gates , and be 
Pift wp. je ever lating doors, 4", the King of g 
ry ſhall come in.. .. 
g. Who u« the King of glory F even the Lor 
of beſts be z the King of gw). 


_— 


Y: bleſt PSS... N £ ll 
Diyide your glorions portals, : 
Who not dilates 
| The everlaſting gates, f 
Whale that the Kr ; of glorymounts his throne ? 4 
\, Though '% his own 
Here nor Sas nor knows : 
{4 Werather worry 
.. The blefſtd Lamb of glory, 
Your Wiſdem knows him God's exernal Son. 


(49) 
- Yo 
_ His work is _ : 
Nought partial or ſuſpended. 
"Bieſt Angels £00, A 
q He purchas'd hath for you 
JA nature fix'd, which ſeem'd before unfiniſh'd. / 
And of a worm 
Though here be took the form ; 
It, fince he di'd, 
;  _ ,, Isſo muttchgloriftd, 
Godhead *s neither clouded nor diminiſh'd, . 


- 'T is now no Shrixe 
T* his Godhead more divine: 
Ht elorious fleſh 
.He needs not now refreſh 
th food or reſt, from huager cr from labour. WF; 
And if he here | Y 
© Shone on the monnt ſo clear, q 
As if che Sun .. + 
With,rays bis coat had ſpns ; | 
ſion brighter ſhines he now than-on mount Tabor 4 


04245 
: Since Chrift ſo clear, 
Shines in Þ# Xanhood's Sphere, 

: That at its graces 
Ye Angels hide your faces : 
| E 


(zo) 
Seeinthe Trinities tranſparent myrrour 
How he 's inftal'd, 
And in bs robes impall'd , 
How the 's renown'd, 
And by bss Father ccown'd 
With gracious MajeFtie, and awful terrour. 
5. 
Ar his return, 
The Pearlie gates do burn , 
Feruſalem | 


Shines with each kinde of Gem ; br 


The zew Jeruſalem with glory burniſhe : 
Nought here is built 
With ſuperficial gilc , 
But all in gold 
The Cirie is ioroP'd , 
All chus agaialt hb bleſt £ſcention furniſhc, ; 
6, gra 
Of Precious ftones 
Are ber foundations ; 
Her Pearlie ftreets 
Do brandiſh beaming ſheets, 
RefleRing from the Lamb's molt glorious face. Þq | 
Here 's conſtant noon, 
No need of Sun or Moos : 
Our glim'ring Globe, 
Deck'd in his azur'd robe, 
Here an Eclipſe were to the loweſt Grase. 


. 


(51) 


7. 
 Howare web leſt ! 
Thar have ſo ſweer. a reſt 
Got by the care by 
Of ſucha Harbinger, 
Who all things can command, all conſummate. 
The way to heaven 
He hath made plain and eyen ; 
| And what with thorns 
| Was choak*d, his grace adorns 
With roſe-beds, & makes wide heay'ns #arrow gate; 


; 8, 

As Olivet, 
Some ſay, retains as yet 

Thy foot *s laſt prince, 
That noughe can cloſe the dint z 
oraye on my ſtupid foul (Lord) this days loye, 

Ey*'n at the mention 
Of this thy bleſt aſcencion: 

Let her aſpire, 
Like an excentrick fire, 
'o thee her Centre that art fix'd aboye, 


E 2 
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BRSED BP IVBVS 


On Chriſt his Seffion at the right 
hand of God. 


— ——_—_. 


Mark I 6, 


19 So they, after the Lord had ſpoken unt 
them , he was received up into heaven, and ſat 
on the right bard of God. 


I, 
HÞo., well the throne 


Becomes God's holy One ! 
How fit the Rod 
Beſeems the hand of God ! 
How mee: the Crown 
Befits bims ! * is his own. 
How well, meer, fit, his Throae, Rod, Diadem, 
Deck him with glory gz but be much more them. 


2. 
We wiſh Good luck 
To thee with thele : copluck 
Hell by the root 
Make it quake at thy foot : 


OA - 


"A. 


(53) 
To right thy Spouſe, 
Dama Death t a hurnetbenfe. 
Good lack bave with thy right, Oh how we bleſs 
| Thee and thy Father, for thy gogd luccels ! 


-P 
tl With how ſweet bliſs 
Do Grace and Glory kiſs ! 
So Light and Heat 
We ſein Phabus met, 
By theſe *t is known 
Thou not uſurpſt thine own. 
Good luck have with thy right : we willingly 
"1 Sub o thy yoke of Liberrt 
ubmir' unto thy yo Ye 


of 


4s 
We, if we might, 
Would not ſupplant thy right > 
Bur yeeld as well, 
As if nor heay'n nor hell 
Should crown or damn 
With endleſs bliſs or ſhame, 
Our better Nateres will this jult embrace , 
Nor can we other by :uftintt of Grace. 
5. 
Satan, as heir, c 
Long kept his fteely Chair , 
Nay, yet uſurps 
The unregen'rate corps : 


E 3 But | 


(54) 
Bur when Chriſt claim'd 
His right, how was all maim'd ? 
Our bleſſed Gyant having run bis courſe, 


Now oz the heavens rides, as on a horſe; 
6. 


Oa man *s agreeing 
With Hell,fin had its being ; 
And by this blot, 
Death had her eflence got. 
Should Chrsſt thee things ) 
Sufter as fellow-Kings ? | 
No, if they ſtir in us while here we breath, 
They *re the laſt pangs bur of a dying Death. 


But how R. Scenes 
Harth this C brif ': at? What means 
He to prorogue 
His wiſhed Epzlogwe ? 
And not concludes 
Withour more Interludes ? 
' T's mot th* earths barveſt ripe ? hath it ſo dull ] 
In haning been ? yer are the Fats not full ? 


= g. 
E Hell, Sin, and Deaths 
Which yet £00 ſtrongly breath, 
Seem to blaipheme, 
As if they were Supreme, 


(55) 
Or their pow'r here, 
Some [nterregnum Were. 
ord, *is long (ince, long, fiace thy promiſe ſpake, 


Theſe days I'l ſhorten, for my choſen's ſaks. 


$6 $$665656 $$$ 


Dn Chriſt's Interceſſion with the © 
Father for us. 


Heb. 7. 


25 Wherefore be u able to ſave them to the 
prermef that come uxto God by bim , ſeeing be 
ver liveth to make interceſſion for them. 


1, 

N Or is our $4viowr ſo much oven 
lato the contemplation of bimſelf, 

That be forgers us now in heaven, 
s, once, prophanely thought that g/ztton elf 

Bur having travers'd hence bz journey, / 
Je fill remembers us amidft by glory 
He ill remains our blett cfrrorney, 
E 4 Whereof 


(56) 


Whereof the leaſt a, on our true repentance, 


Is able to reverſe the ltrongeſt ſentence. 


2, 
Hence, then, let *s Fortune fear, nor Fate, 
Or what blear-ey*d Star-gazers can rehearſe ; 
Becauſe we have an Advocate, 
Who cancach ominous preſage reverſe. 
- Let Satawnever hence appeal 
To heaven, in his wonted DialeF, 
Left he be doom'd by Chrift his zeal, 


INLC 
0 


( 


As who would make his Death of none effec , Li 
And aim'd tohinder him, leſt he inheric 
The dear-bought purchaſe which his death dilſ#" 
- (merit, ; 
Burt if he dare us to artaint, 
He *ll ſtrait be fileac'd at Chrift * counter-ſuit, Jp, 
| As daricg to accuſe a Saint 
To whom Chriſt will his righteouſneſs impute. 
You then, whoſe croubled ſouls do languiſh 
In piniog ſorrow for your (ins and follies, 
Baniſh your fears, and calm your anguiſh ; Jr, 


Exult, and yenc your joy in ſprightly vollies : 


Go, fee him with your tears, & leaye the yall, 


©. To him alone, whioſe Suit ner found denial, 


4. 
If Artaxerxes took ſo kinde 
A handful but of water from a Peaſant, 


If. 


Bui 


e 


'More gracious acceptance of that preſent, 


| ($7) 
Preſent thy tears, and thou ſhalt fiade 


And if thy fins ſo thick ſhould croud, 
o fill heay'ns ears wich a condemning matter, 
And ſtand berween you like a cloud, 
(hich not the windes of all thy fighs can ſcatter g 
By him that {able cloud ſha!l be difloly'd, 
Wherein the Su of glory ſeem'$ inyoly'd, 


In vain let Satan henceforth wander, 
Like ro a baſe accuſing Ortacmns, 
As daring to inform by ſlander 


; [Him that *s all ear axd eye, concerning us : 


Thus ler us then foreſtal his malice ; 
Accuſe owr ſelves ; let notthat ſeem uncouth : 
Who will not to, with Jaltice dallies : 

But ſo we do his cfhice, ſtop his mouth, 
Our Caſe thus op*ned, if Chrift iarercede, 


6, 
What means that Max of ſin, that rallies 


| 


And if they were {o neer his allies, +» 


What eavious boldneſs dares agaiaſt us plead? 


The Sa:zts as Chriſt's corrivals in this Funtton ? 


How was i: purchaſed ? when was their Union ? 


True, wich him are the Saints conheirs - 


But Chriſt did purchaſe it, and them eleQed : 


And they tro whom now Rome repairs, 
If Saints, nc:y by him reign, fo here expeRed. 


He 


(58) 
He is our e/der Brother, and he fure 
Enjoys his right of primogenicure. 


Then have our hands tranſgreſs'd the warrant 
Of heay'ns Laws ? Chriſt pleads bis hands bor' 0 
Or have our devious feer been errant? (ebrowgl 

He pleads bs piere'd, by a ſufficient proof. 

Or if our hearts haye Ill inveated, — 

Chriſt pleads bs for us by the Souldier pierc'd , 

All was on him by ſtripes indented : 

He ſues the Fine of all on him amerc'd. (rack'd 
In bs our fins were ſcourg*d,bor'd,nail'd, a 
Nor will his Father them again exaR. 

8. 
Our fins but whiſper to that cry 
Which ba wounds make;the ſorrow & compurRiat 
Of bas perplexed Agony z 

Nay, with our {ins if hell howl'd in conjunRtion. 

| Onr thanks be graciouſly perfumes, 

Oar ſupplications with odours balms ; 
Sweetens with myrrhe repent ant rheums ; 

With incenſe ſan{tifies our vows and alms. 

Bleff be tby Father, and that facred Union, 

That did configne thee to this bleſſed FunRion, 


G9). 


EU Sa SS 


-JOn Chriſt his final coming to 
( Judgment. 


_—” M 


Reyel. 5, | 
12 Ard the Sun became black as ſackgloth of 
r, axd the moon became as blood. 
I3 Ard the (fars of heaven fell unto the 
th, even 4s a fig-tree cafteth ber untimely 
1, when ſhe t ſhaken of a mighty winde. 
14 Ard the heaven departed as a ſeroll when 
& rolled together, and every mountain and 
land were moved ont of their places. 


I, 

Or here our $4av#orr concludes 

His ats thele are hs Imterluydes : 
The eye of faith in theſe be asks, , 
As being an Interview of Masks. 
Bur he UPON Aa flamizg ſtage, 
In an Azpelick equipage ; 
jo” comes tn perſon at the day of Audit, (dit. 
n troops of awge!s ſhall erwnp forth bu plaus 
' 


(66) 


3. 

When righteouſneſs and equitie 

The pillars of his Seat ſhall be 

The elements cogether mixt,' 

And the two Poles of th? world unfixt : 

Whoſe Genims (hall feel that ſtory 

Of the imagin'd Purgatory, 
When wild Diſorder, and amaz*d Confuſion, 
Shall be the Whifflers to a fad concluſion ? 


- 


But, Lord, how long wilt thou defer 

» Tohear! Wilr till our hopes deter ? 
How lorg that 9Qsere wilt ſuſpend, 
Whether the world ſh3ll have an end ? 
Come, let thy judgement and thy mercy 
Finiſh at length that Controverſie. 


Come,come away, our panting hearts are drum 
Art thy approach,and yet chou feemſt not comi 


- 
Haſte, Lord, deſcend, thy Saints to gather, 


And tore feigne them to thy Father. 
What wilt chou loſe by that thy tender ? 
'Tis no ſurpriſal or ſurrender : 
Thou 'lc be the King of glory till : 
For who dares to oppoſe thy will ? 

Safe in *hy Eden grows the tree of life + 


Thou now nor donubtſt of Adam or his wife. Þ* 


n 


q: 


— 


(61) 

"2 | 
But ſtay, my ſoul , what, canſt thou meet 
Thy Judge with clean prepared feet? 
Art thou not naked, or art cloth*d 


As one to ſuch a Lord betrorh'd ? 
If ſo, go meet thy coming Groom ; 


ty Lord, we build, wed, feaſt ; we vaunc and jet, 
' were but now thou faid{t, Bt rh'end's not yet- 


| G6. 
As morning-light precedes the Sun, 


bt wedding-day 's the day of Doom, 


| Let grace thy glory here tore-run z 


For olory never there will come, 


Where grace hath nor prepar'd the room. 


Give grace, Lord, and. with that, the ſfinew 


ou haſt been #>ge, and begun ro do ; 
t ſeemlt 3 wer * be w wie to0s 


q- ſtrength and yigour to continue, 
n 


O let not Hell upbraid thy power, 

As bis that*gas to build that tower 
He could noFend. Finiſh at length 
My Citadel with mighty ſtrengeh. 


| Yer, faith and hope faint ; joys are ſory, 


Till grace be {wallow'd up of olory. 
s grace, like Orphab, leaves me when I die; 
Ratk=like glory fill my Naom. 


(62) 
8, 
Bleſt God, I know we ought to pray, 1 


Thy kingdom come, each day by day 
And ſhonld thy coming dama us all, 


We dutrft bur it a meroy call. 
Thy time, dread Lord, 's the beſt , and thou 
Long-ſuff*ring art, of old and now. 7 
O let thy grace make way for glory , then 
Thy kingdom come, thy will be done. Amen, | , 
>, >, > os. ot, ot oh, ot» &, ot 
SENSVRNSNR 3:5: RRRKRY 


/ 
On the Joys of heaven after the d | 
of Judgment. 
_ 7 T 
ſhe 

2 Cor. 2. 
. 9 Eye bath not ſeen, nor ear heard , neith L 
have entred into the beart of man, the thin : 


which God bath prepared for them that ts 


bin. 


I, 
© new the Scenes of ev'ry age 
Upon one Stage 


(63) 
Re-aRed, and all ſhifted clean, 

Both Stage and Scene , 
Each hath his pay, and wafted home, 

With Gs or Come ; 
Toa®t a better part, or worſe, 

With bliſs or curſe, 
Both play'd have to my Fancies eye, 
Tragi-Comi-Comi-Tragedy. 

2. 


As heay/n Aſtronomy confines 
To Zones and Lines, 
And with conceited Poles ſupports 
The azure Courts : 
And th'row its fancied Zodiack , 
Can Tiras track 3 
And takes heay*ns length and breadrh, if bid, 
As th' Angel did: 
| | Their Jageb's faff no lefs can do, 
hen if they had got Jacob's ladder too. 
Yet all this ſeryes bur ro adyance 
L Gilr [gnorance - 
So heay'ns joys by blinde devorions 
Arecloarh'd in notions, 
Which onely gild our Neſcience 
Wich ſeeming fence. 
Them we are forc'd to gheſs by pleafares, 
\ Andearthly treafures Need 


(64) 
Since though the Torksh Alcharon 
Deſcribes their Par'diſe, ours ca be by none, 


4- 
Bur could our Aferlins, by diſcerning 


And Lynx-ey 'd learning, T 
Who can the flarry Alp mlaber 


. if language ſer ; T 

F And though the clouds ſhould blot their book, F- 
Can th'row them look : 

Could they define the bleſſed manſions 

B*yond theſe expacfions 5 | Sit 

I'd loye their Art ; Divinity | 

Should then be bandmaid ro Aſtronomy. Th 


As on their Babel of * 
mount heay*ns eight: : hn 
So, chough i its beauty and dimenſion 
Betools Invention, i 
Tranſcends the Zenith of all mancie "iy 
Of Art and Fancie; 
Yer fince that faculty of.'ſoul 
Doth more inroll 
Then * $ ſeen or heard, we gheſs thoſe joys, 
Though far aboye our knowledge, wiſh, or choic 


6, 


To callthem Rithei, were not high, 
But beggerly : 


hd 


ora, 


(65) 

Tocall them Honewrs, were a vile 

Inglorious tile : 

To callthemm Pleaſwres, were a groſs 

| And tedious gloſs; 

Theſe 7oys by myriads of pitches 

Exceed ſ#ch Riches : 
Though by ſuch names the blefſed Spirit 

os choſe joys which now the Saivts inherit. 


, | 7. 
Since no man th* heayens ever knew, 

. i By Art or view; 
Though ſome the Stars boaſt to deſcribe, 

By name and tribe : 

As if whea firſt the heavens were, 
AOBTION They had been there, 
{And knew them all as well as be, 
| _, Hw flyer shie; 

ot knowing theſe, ſo plain and even, 
bocan define the non-apparent heayen ? 


8. 
Lord, figce more then I cat conceive, 
$ I muſt belieye ; 
nd far beyond my F ancies ſcope, 
I till muſt hope x 
brat, what 's conceived by my youth 
| Age with truth 2 


iC 


(66) 


And whatſocwet doth ourefitert? 0 

+ My Fancies reach, 
She at forbiddow frave not gltneey v 

But flag her wing in humble /gnorance. 

I ot, <>. obs oh, oh. a. os 
222585585 LOL EETO 
"HS He 
On the Tormeants of Hell. : 
Luke t 8. 


22 eAntl it taſfit topaſs that the begger dit 
and was tori ant was carried by the angels 
to Abrahams boſons. The rich man alſo died 
was baried. Eph 

23 Andinbilt he lift up bis eyes. being in ti 
ments, and ſets Abrabam aft off; and Lava) 
in bis beſond.' on 

24 And he cried, and ſaid, Father Abrah 
E ave Mercy on me, and ſtud Lazarm that he 
dip the tip of Bu foyer in Water 5 and cout 
tongue : for 1 ds tarremted. in hue flame. 
eg "©3542 YI ©; 4. 


Po ſotils 1 whom endſefs Aatmnes 46 Rorth, 


Siace thar the tatth flim'd Nike a pendant T orch; 


ji 


Ve 


4 


| (67) 
Since at the Trumpets final ſound, 
Our 7ericho*'s high walls fell flat to ground, 
And all was burat » What Verſe hath tones 
Sufficient to accent forth your groans ? 
2s 
Should all the Poets adde cach Fury, 
gud of the Mwſes Nine make up a Jury, 
A And beg their Verdi to define 
Hell 's miſeries 5 they mult the Suit decline, 
Should they exhauſt their Helicon, 
And theſe ſhould drain their Styx and Acharon. 


36 
Let Wit excite her fruicleſs ſtrife, 
 ITolimn Eternal Death unto the Life, 
* Andin a Synod call the Q#ire 
Ot Arts, all ſerved bur to paint a fire g 
Fire which but makes the brain to {year . 
| [As yoid of true deſcription, as of heat. 


4+ 
Reader, let thy Orpheru-likg Fancie 
Deſcend ro Hell in foie conceited Afarey, 
- And with brisk Netþar oil the mouth 
A Of rorrm'd Dives, which is parch'd with drouth 
All he could fay how Faries wreak 
{| Their rage, would be, 7 know not what to ſpeaks 


| e/£tmna 's tothis an idle tapor, 
M Feſwwvixs a thin inceaſed yapor 
3 F 2 Or 


» 


(68) 
Or as the Pyramids, whoſe fpires 

Mount onely in proportion'd ſhapes of fires: 

to theſe is worth a name; 
Even Sodoms *s bur the ſhadow of this flame; 
6G, 

And what need Poets feign a Syyx 

Or Acharon, ſince floods of tears here mix 
Into a Sea, which wildly lurks 

In darkneſs, and confuſed water-works ; 
Which all Hydrography no better 


Can quote, then Xerxes thi Heflefpont could fet 


7 
But cannot Dives from Theſe drench 


- His thirſt-parch'd mouth, and burning liver quench ! 


No: fire and water here are both 
One element, which flaming ftreams do froth : 
Both having purg'd the world ſogroſs, 
Meet in Hell 's furnace, to conſume the drofs. 
8. 


Lord, fince Hell *'s pains exceed conceit, 
Each gloſs on them 's a naked counterfeic : 

Our Fancies ſtil] have fome remorſe , 
Ler us the worlt imagine, (till*c is worſe, 

If heayens joys can't draw me home, 
Let theſe true terrors fright mie rill I come. 


"i 


The ſecond Part. 


n ſeveral occaſions, and ſe- 
4 veral texts of Scripture. 


Pſal. 119. 
37 O turn away mine ejes » left they behold 
Janity. 


I. 
Ord, what *s a Beauty ! but a paint, at moſt, 
Which with a breath's gone, *c is ſo vainly glolt, 
hat beauty's dy'd ſo deep in grain, that dolonr, 
Jr age, or ſickneſs, cannot blatf irs colour ? 
ince there *s within *c no principle to nouriſh 
$ verdant vigour toa conſtant flouriſh, 
Lord, ler me think *c but a more fpecious worm, 
And wiak irs beauty to an Antick form. 
F 3 2, Lord, 


(70) 
2. 
Lord, what % a beanty ! in it could T ſee 


Th 


The Image which 1 lolt in loſing thee, Nc 
I'd court, and gaze, till through mine eyes that face, 
Reprinted on my ſoul that former grace. Y- 


Here 's no ſuch form : alchough indeed ſome few [rp 
Think that in it we may thy foorfteps view. | 
What's beauty chenyfor which we ſo much brawl] | 
Burt fleſh cranſparent th'row a ſmoother cawl? 


" OP 
Lord, what 's a Beauty Þ Did a more divine 
Saint dwell within *©, Iwould adore the ſhrine ; |} 
My captiv'd heart with zealous loye ſhould bcil , 
I'd count each beauty as this beauty *s foil. 
But ſince the foul, the berter part, is tainted, 
Can th* outward part be free ? mult that be Saiat 
What 's beaury then, if irbe yoid of grace ? 
Thy]Phil:p's Blackmore had the fairer face. 


| 4+ Lo 
Lord, what 's a Beauty ! our fair Gr annam Eve | Be, 
Soon proy'd a ſtrong Swadela, to deceive. At 


This treach'rous #/bite & Red hath bred more wn Ne 
Then they did once *rwixt 7ork and Lancaſter. | Nc 
Lord, ler me think thoſe eyes by th? wanton Mule | jF 
Stil'd Stars, are Fgnes farms, to {educe: 
Thoſe Coral-lips, my credit wonld explode ; 
Theſe Yv'vy teeth, my good report corrode. 


5s 


q 


| 


(71) 


F- 

Lord, what's the world! Thou did not mean,T ghels, 
Th* worlds for Impoſtures, either great orleſs , 
Nor mean the lefſer. whom thou mad'lRt camplea- 
Should be at all ſeduced by the greater, {rer, 
Yet as chey repreſent each others parts, 
The greater too hath its deluſave Arts, 

Since then they're objeRts both to tempt mine eyes, 

O turn them from beholding vanities. 


6, 

Lord, what *s the world ? * is but a turning Glabe, 
Which whirls us now 00 high, then lowe as Joby ' 
Or acols'd thip, whole now-afpiing Maſt 
Seems for to boar the clouds, then back doth caſt 
Her tolling.paflengers; to ſeek a Tomb 
In ſome y3ſt Sea-ſhell, or ſome fiſhes womb, 

Then what's the world? a bubble *ris at moſt x 

Wich winde *cis onely full, with winde *cis roft. 


Lord, what*s the world ? 1 will not wiſh me bhlinde, 
Becauſe mine eyes chus rempt me ; though I finde 

A grave *one bid one, of one eye berefr, *Bp.Hall. 
Nor i weep that loſs, but that one yer was left 2 
Nor will miſtake thee. when thou bid not doubt, 
If that mine eye offend, to plnck it ont. 

Lord,turn away mine eyes 2: all 's one ro me, 


If fo thou deft, as if I did nor fee 
F 4 8, Lo 


. - 
* Lord, what 's the world ? indeed the heay's ara 
Are in thy Livery , we ſee diſplay'd | 
In them thy glorious Coat ; they cach night Rory|4r 
In Starry charaFers their Makers glory. | 
But fince a fly, worm, or the meaneft elf, 
If animate, exce!s che world ir ſelf, Til 
Why then ''s the world by noble man thus held 
Jn ſuch eſteem, that is by ſuch excell'd > 


BELSN BS s 


TheAuthor sEpainicronto God,fo| 
hisRecovery from a ſharp Fever. 


N 


i 


_— — ——_— 
he — 


Plal.118. 
18 The Lord bath chaftened and correteaM 
we ſore : but be bath not given me over unt 


death. 


- 


Iai. 38. 
18 For the graye cannot praiſe thee ; death\T] 
canzet celebrate thee : they that go down to the 
pit, canner bope for thy truth. 
19. The living.the living, he ſhall praiſe ther|$ 
a 1 do this day. | If 


(73) 


Lord, 
Hough dans lay, 
A thouſand jeers one day 
ylA4re unto thee , yer mult I think again, 


To thee appears 
Each day a thouſand yeers, 
Till 1 thee thank for freed = from my pail. 


Late he _ fick ; 
"Twere yain with Launcer s 
To vent my bload corrupted too >. 
I look'l for death, 
As he that lay beneath 
1A Grencong ſword which by a thred was hung, 


3» 
U The aQtive ſtrife 
F For hope or help of life, 
Now fail'd me quite. And while the Doftor lingers, 
_ How did I feel 
A haſtie Death to ceel 


edMy falling eye-lids with her Ycie fingers ? 


ut FR 
The quick reſults 
Within my fev'riſh Pulſe, 
«&Þ|The miautes were by which the hours I counted ; 
ht Whetein delay'd 
The tarder DoQtors ayd : 


Py So hours co days, and days 00 Works amounind. 
I 5, To 


{74) 


£ 
Tohold me home, 
My lalt YV:atiewns 
Was tender'd, to ſuſtain me in my journey ; 
Nor was I mute 
For to preſcnt my {ute 
To th! mediation of my ſweet Attorney. 
6. 


Life *s influence, 

$car'd from my outward ſence, 

Now to wy hearts ſetrepo/se was gone , bo 
And in this ſtrait, f 

My ready foul -did wait 1 
Wiubaimble wing for diſſolution. be 


Burt like F brand h 
Plack'd by & J $7 401008 bard, , 
T haveeſcap'd che burning unconſum'd £ | 
Though death by Fever We 
\ Did rage as bad as ever. 
Calder *s King on the furnac'd children fund. 
8 


Bur as they, freed, 
With one confent agreed | 
T o:praiſe thee for thy kindneſs and thy love : 
h Solet me praiſe 
Thy mercy all my days ; 
So ſhall this merey nor my judgement prove. 


"E> 


Te 


(75) 


ſed $$ Sedan: 


Temptation, | 


Es 


Q oo TT "og 


Epheſ. 6, 

1 4 Stand faſt therefore having your loyus girt 
bout with truth , and having on the breft-plate 
f righteouſneſs, 

15 And your feet ſhad with the preparation of 
be Goſpel of peace. 

16 Above al, takivg the ſhield of faith, 

hereby ye (hall $e: able to quench all the fiery 
darts of the wicked. | 

17 And take the helmet of ſalvation,and tha 
word of the Spirit, which « the word of God. 


f. 
Or was with Death my combat ſuch, 
But now 1 *m tempted all ſo much ; 
So that me thinks my Senſes halc 
'Twixt two, which was the worſt affault: 
Unleſs thou, Lord, who conquer*dſt Death, 
And lately crown'dft me with that wrenth 
As thou haſt var.quiſh'd Hell roo, I'm undoae, 
{Ualeſs chou finiſh what thou haſt begun. 


2.157 


(76) 


IEP 
Is * got efough, by the finifter 


Temprmions of her whiſp'ring ffter 
My ſoul*s ſeduc'd, with Vater cloath'd g 
And to infirmity betroth'd , 
Thar th' eafie ſoul by fleſh is 5 tempted, 
Nor night, nor day, nor place exempred ; 
As if in ſhghts (ſhe did the Devil ape, 
And meaac them no temptations, but a rape? 


Zo 

Is *t not enough, that by the fraud 

Of Hell, that makes the World her Bawd, 

I 'm by the World ſeduc'd ; -and Senſe 

Wooes, not reſiſts its influence ; 

Whoſe very bleſſings are bur Baits, 

As if th*air breath'd nought but deceits : 
Fo that we all might breathe our mourning thus ; 
Falſe world, Impoſture i thy Genius ? 


| 4+ 
But are we ſubjeR to the darts 
Of helliſh Fiends, which ſeize our hearts, 
Like ſubtil Lightning *s fierce inqueſts, 
Which melts the 891d within the cheſts ? 
As if they aim'd i uſurp thy part, 
Who onely know'lt and try'li the hear: ; 
| Into whoſe Cloſers they themſelves convey, 
Ualeſs theu, Lord, youchſafe to keep the key. 


_—— 
wn OCW ins... iz 
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== 
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bores »th* helmet 
g * bleſt Spirit, 


(77) 


Fo 
Lord, gird my loyns with truth, and dreſs 
Me i th' breſt-plate of righteonſneſs z 
Let my feet be prepar'd, (my God 
And with the Sodtefal Goſpel 6 
Shield ms with faith, (the chiefeſt Spell) 
quench the firy darts of bell: 
of ſalvation and the ſword 
” which i thy Word. 


Bur I no more can Do. this armour» 

Then thy Delight and 7«dab's Par monr = 
Could ſtout Saw! 's againſt bir of Gath ; 

For ſuch too are Hell's arms and wrath 

Nor can no mere foyl with thy Word, 

Then could that T; wrk with Caftrist 's ſword: 


'm weak and ignorant , *t is thou alone 
3 Wuſt reach me both to fight, and put it Os 


But where *s this A to be found ? 
No Cyclops frame ic under ground. 

He hopes in vain to win the field, 

Who fights againſt Hell wich Hells ſhield: 
Such Armours are but empty ſhrouds, 

As thin and airy as the clouds. 

ou, who wilt crown our conqueſt, doſt 


ur ſouls with theſe Arms,from thy re 


7+ They 


(78) 
The thoufertiesmich thee Arms, 


My foul ſhall need no other Charms , If 
If thou with theſe my fpiric furniſh, H 
They'll fright Hell with their very burnifh 3 |7 
' Nor doubt I left Hells arrows points A 


Should wennd me th'row theſe armors joints | 
I thes might ſend that anſwer, Let bins ſcoff, 
And beaſt at Iafts that puts bis armour off. 


bout 2 at Plal.62. 

9 As for the children of men, they are b 
vain ; the children of men are deceitful upon ti 
weights : they are altogether lighter then v 


i ſelf. 


I. 
| DÞ>s Lord! w* areall coo light 2 the empty (ca 
Towards heay'n mounts with a complaini 
The over-balanc'd one on Orexs knocks, (rale} ** 
As if it means co rend the brazen locks 
That priſon yengeance; and it prefferh deep, 
As if i thought DefiruRtion were aſkep. 


(79) 
2 


If thus ett? Cafe wich dreadfel Juſtice (and, 
How (hall we ſcape her torher #rmed hand F 
Think we God is not with owr Ways acquainteds 
And Jaftice 's Sword no ſharper chen 'c is painzed 
The Lion's paimted fieroct they be is z 
But deeming F# fee fog we judge amis. 


3. 
Thus fztrds our Cafe «£ bur if chy Mercy buoys 
Th* o'er-balanc'd Scale in eyen counter poizes 
Then may we pafs good, wirh a grain or two 
f thy dear blood, as oft light Pieces do 2 
And then if Jaftice ſhould be moſt extreme, 
We ſhould o'cr-weigh with a declining beana. 


han, | 


4 
Bur fitice Sin 'F heayie roo, how Can agree - 
In truth this yarious lev gravity ? 
1 Unleſs it be; that weighty things we fleight, 
And over-yalne things of ſlender weight. 
This Serfptttres julfly their complaints may levy; 
In weighty things w' are lightan light things hedvy 


5. 
Bur ſhouldſt thou weigh us as w* are in our ſelyes, 
| Vain as Inconſtancie, and light as Elves ; 
Might thou nor by the breath of chy diſpleaſure, 
Breath into nought at all our empty meaſure? (hand, 
And might Be/ſhaz.z.er's doom with that ſame 
Not onely on our walls, but forcheads brand ? 
6. Dicad 


(80) 
6 


Dread Lord, the beſt are as the ſmalled duff 
Within the balance : ſothy Truth diſcuſt x 
How can we then expe but to miſcarry, 
Weightd with the Shekel of thy Santtwary ? 
Such, angry F=#ftice ſoon to hell proſcribes, 
Who hath quick eyes to judg,tho' none for bribes, 


7. 
If could our Churls with Gold, our airy Gallants, 
With all cheic Glories, raiſe the ſtooping balance ; 
In ſheers of Gold 1'd clothe me; never check 
At Honours Lure, bur fill obey its beck : 
Bur Gold is vain. and Honour light ; and they, 
The more they *re lin'd with theſe, the leſs 
8, (weigh, 
Thus ſhouldſt chou weigh what man amiſs bath don 
What man could ſtand it, but thy. owely Sow ? 
Who was weigh'd in man's balance of deceit, 
| That we might be found of ſufficient weights 
Who was out-weigh'd by thirty penee, that we 
Might ſo paſs currant in thy Treaſury. 
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11 When goods increaſe , they are increaſed 
that eat. thews : and what good ts there to the 
owners thereof, ſaving the beholding of theus with 
their eyes ? 


Gt Worldlings, ſet your eye-lids on the rack ; 
G 


aze on your wealth, until your eye-ſtrings 
| Wich coo intenſive views, all your delight (crack. 
[May weary, but ne'er fatisfie your (ight , | 
'INo, tea the windows of your eyes were glaz'd 
{With Multiplying-glaſſes while you gaz'd. 
[You that adore your heaps with admiration, 
" [As doth Aſtronomy a Conſtellation ; 
And if with th* heay'ns you in love do joyn, 
Tis *cauſe they *re of the colour with your Coyn ; 
Go hng your ſelyes in your beloy'd condition , 
You onely have in #ſe, 1 in fraition _ 
; [Theſe gifts of Fortune : Vertue may indeed 
JThem be without g bur you do ſtand in need = 
Amid(t your wealth ; neicher can you boaſt more 
Ivf being rich, chen I of being poor, 

G Now 


(82) 
Now cag my ſoul mount freely with her wings, 
Not with the baggageclog'd of earthly things, 

- Here parents may, by undeſery'd removes, 
Develt us of our birth-right, and their loyes : 
Sothat all duty can't induce their minde ,, 

No, not tg ſhare their ſtore by Gavel-kjndt z 
So leaving grief and poyerty their portion, ** * 
As if their firſt-born were but an abortion. * 
There Satas 's Vouchers can nor diſ-igherit, 
NorJ#ſtice cauſe diyorce,where Chriſt 's my merit, 
x4 falſe, 23 ſad, « thut conelaſion, ( gon, 
That thinks Gods bleſſing 's with a birth-right 
-** Come, worldlings, come, who wiſh to haye no 
Of your ſalvation, but Agban's wedge; (pledge 
I'll ſhew you wealth, to which your gold is droſs, 
And all your Gallants bravery but moſs. 

Within yon glorious cartains thou mayſlt finde 

A Carkanet of Jewels is enſhrin'd. 

Aſcend, and tell me if a Pearl ere ſhoxe 

In equal luſtre with yon Faſper-ſtoxe. 

The Jewels of a Monarch *s Crown, the colt 


Wherewith of old were «Aaron's Robes imbolt, 
Were childiſh ſhells to theſe, rue 45d as diſhes, 
Which dobut choak rhe owner with his wiſhes. 
There % the true Topaz, Tacinth, and Beryl ; 
Wha: Jewel nor ? which rhou without the peril 
Of coveting mayſt luſt for : there 's a Aﬀine, 
Which onely if chou wilr defire, is thine, 


'Ts 
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(v3) 
'T is hot [dolatry to be thus greedy, 

But Piety : thrice-bleſſed are ſuch needy, 

Why doſt thou ſtartle at this wealthy tender, 
WhichThieyes can't rob,nor Fortune cauſe ſurrender? 
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| Proy, 28. : 
13. He that covereth hu fin, ſhall not proſper. 


I, 
Over our fins ! 
Sees not bright Phoſper 
Falſe Weights and Hins , 
And can they proſper ? 
Sin may, like a falſe Na, 
Cloylter'd in darkneſs lie : 
It may ayoid the Sun, 
Not God *s revenging eyes 
Some, yer, to cloathe their naked (in, 
With Eve and Adam ſowe fig-leaves ; 
And one to hide his Vices in, 
Such webs as doth the Spider, wewves. 
But if could fooliſh fia avail to coyer 
The skies with theſe imaginary clouds ; 
Would not a quick-ey'd pendant veng'ance hoyer, 


; To read and pierce their artificial ſhrouds ? 


G 2 2, Co- | 


(84) 


2. 
Cover our (ins 
From God ? From him 
What wings or fins 
Can flie or ſwim ? 
We F#izards need, nor Weirds, 
No torturing extremes 2 
Truths Vouchers, flacks or herds, 
Or walls will be, or beams. 
What Medium *s ſo grols, t* exclude 
God, who *s all, whe*er in carth or skie ? 
| Who's info cloſe a Parlour mew'd, 
To (hun his ſight, whois all eye ? 
What darkneſs, but the God of light can ſcatter ? 
His ſearching winde doth enter ey'ry cranny. 
J»ſtice puts off her Vizor, though ſome flatter, 
'T is at wide aim if that her ſword (mite any. 


3. | 
Cover our fins ! 
| Since puniſhment 
And vice are twins, 
Though different. 
Wrath takes (in by the heel, 
As 7acob Eſau once ; 
And makes it fall or kneel 
T' hell, or repeatant groant 


No 


(35) 
No eager hoof,or flipp'ry keel, 
Can fin to ſafe Aſplwmy bear ; 
Though hid within a winding cel, 
Or in eyafions couch'd it were. 
's not in private dare an evil fact, 
Leſt with a Cockatrices killing eye, 
make his Sceing and Revenge one aQt : 
otimme or place knew long immunity. 


Cover our (10s ! 
Sees 1/r'el's keeper 
Oanely the skin, 
And ſees no deeper ? 
Ere done, he ſces our deeds 
Much more when they are done : 
He ſees them in their ſeeds ; 
.Much more when they are grown. 
If we could hide us in the air, 
Heat'n « God's molten Looking-glaſs : 
Should we for ſafety t* hell repair, 
Holl hath nor covering zor caſe. 
but if we fo much luſt to lurk and hide, 
's rake Aſplum in thoſe bleſt five clifes 
f that great Rock, let's neſtle 1n his fide : 
us his Prieſthood feed upon theſe fifts. 


G 3 Pal, 
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Pal. 60, 


'2 Thou haft moved the land, and divided it : 
heal the ſores thereof, for it (haketh. 


H*aſt moy'd us, Lord ; our troubled times reſemble 
An earth-quake beſt: for ſo we quake 8 tremble, 
The lofty fabricks of our beauteous 1/les 
Now lie confus'd, and heap'd in ru'aous piles. 
Lord, thou haft moy'd us, as cors-fields we find: 
Decline their knotty ſtems before the winde. 
2, 
Yet thoucanſt moye worſe then by Civil wars ; 
When thou ſhalt moye the world, when fixed ſtars 
Like Aut unx=leaves ſhall from the beavens droy, 
When the feign'd Poſes ſhall fail ro under-prop 
Their maſſe weight : yet. Lord, now, ler thy loye 
And mercy moye us, ere thy pow*r thus move. 


3. Lord 


mw 
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(87) 
Lord, thou haſt moy'd our land , it moyed hath - 
Been by the breath of thy provoked wrath, 

Worſe then that wind that would diſpeople thiwoods, 
And make proud Maſts to kiſs the angry floods : 


Yer fince thy breath can kindle coals worſe far 
Then thoſe of Juniper, untouch'd we are. 


4+ 
Our land 's a broken bone, by Diſcord burſt , 


" [Which timely ſer, may prove as ſtrong as firſt , 


But if delay'd until a Gangrene ſeize it, 

What art can cure it, or what hand can eaſe it ? 
When man's help fails,thon only canſt complete it: 
None bur thy hand, that broke the bone,caa {cr ir, 


F. 

W are fick; #0 part in or *twixt th' head or foot, 
But us diſeas'd, fick both tn branch and root : 
But fince moſt DoRors, while they cure, exhauſt 
The moiſture radical, and ſpirits waſt 
Let 's unto him, whoſe wiſdom knows at length 
To cure the wound, yet not © impair the ſtrength. 

6 


My heart bleeds, Lord, to think our Nation bath 
So few to ſtand betwixt us and thy wrath : 

Our fins ſo hainous mightimolt juſtly ſhame 

The mouth of Mercy for to plead our name 
And Fuft:ce ſeems to plead, at Merey vext, 
Bold Mercy ceaſe thy chat, my turn « next. 


G 4 7. How 


WE 


How groſs is Nature *s fin, that thus can move, 
As here on earth, ſo war in heay'n aboye ? 
Sets God againſt himſelf, can raiſe diſputes 
Betwixt his jult and gracicus Attributes, 

Will not the angry heav'as the world impeach 

As true occafioners of \ 1m: their breach ? 
But thoxs, who both in one haſt reconcil'd, 
That Mercy fate content, ſtern Fuftice (mil'd ; 
On thee the weight of all our fins was laid : 
Oh do not us again with them upbraid. 

Thou raz'dft not the partition-wall in vain : 


Oh do not ſuffer 't to be built again. 
Qa the Spring. 


Y Senſe is raviſh'd, when I ſee 
| This happie Seaſons Jubilee. 
Whar ſhall I term ic ? a new birth, 
The refurreRion of the earth, 
Which hath been buried, we know, 
In a cold Winding-ſheet of ſnow. 
The Waters breath had pav'd all ofer 


Wich Cryſtal Marble th' world *s great floor: . 
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(39) 

But now the earth is livery'd 

In verdant ſuits, by April dy'd ; 

And, in deſpight of Boreas ſpleen, 
Deck'd with a more accompliſh'd greets 
The gaudy Primroſe long fince hath 
Diſclog*d her beauty by each path. 

The floods, as freez'd for Chariot-proof, 
Were planch'd ofer with a Cryſtal roof : 
Now ia their chanels ſweetly glide, 

As N}le, when they his banks divide. 
The trees rob'd of their leafie pride, 
With moſſie frize had cloath'd each fide , 
Whoſe hoary beards ſeem'd co preſage 
To blooming youth their winters age x 
Bur now inyite to come and lie 

Under their quilted Canopie. 

Bliche Damon; like a jolly man, 

Long ſince unto the mountains ran, 
Where quietly he firs ro pipe, 

Whereat his lambs do ſeem to skip 
Then running :o their dams, they tug, 
V'Vith pleaſant ſpeed, the ſwelling dug. 
Anon, let's to yon hawthorn ſteal, 

And hearken how ſweet Philomele 
Grieves not ſo much at Terems crime, 

As joys to ſee the Summer *s prime, 
How xo the Spring the whiſtling Thruſh 
blis Scaners (ings on ev'ry buſh ! 


(90 
The Sun late ſquinted from the skye, 
And look*d on us with half an eye : 
But now with glad and golden chear 
Phlegox mounts up our Hemiſ| phere, 
Our blood *s mild, as if by ſome art 
W* had ſuck'd ſome new-born infant *s heart. 
In brief, quaint Nature ſeems here nice 
Ia type to ſhadow Paradice. 

Lord, all things bud, and ſhall I dayour 

Wirhour the ſunſhine of chy fayour ? 
VVilt never prime ? haſt paſs'd a doom, 
That ſeaſon neyer more ſhall bloom ? 
Inflit not on me ſuch a dearth, 
A greater curſe then on the earth. 
If did my fin in Terews ſhape 
ARon thy Philomel a rape 
My ſoul like Progne fall be juſt, 
And on his brats revenge his luſt, 
Let Primroſe-lihe Repentance riſe, 
Dew'd by the April of mine eyes : 
Then will I fot doubt bur next thou 
VVilt make each grace in order blow. 


(91) 


ſeeded hiked» 


Plal. 22. 


9 But thou art he that took me out of my 
hers womb : theu waſt my hope, when I hang 
d yet ou my mothers breſts. 
10 [ bave been left unto thee ever fince I 
as born : thou art my God, even from my ma- 
bers womb, 


L; 
Aga when the Oſtrich leayes her forlorn egos, 
Nor ey'd nor watch'd, 
They by the ſand are hatch'd : 
The youog ſoon uſe their wingebora leggs, 
id for themlſelyes with eager ſpzed can prey : 
t Lord, thou foundt me in worſe caſe then they. 
3. 
The Halcyon can promiſe on the flood, 
That South nor North 
Rage, till ſhe have brought forth 
Among the waves her fea-borg brood : 
But I was ſent, young, far cn fea and land, 
ur found thus good to me nor lea nor ſand, 


3.1 


(92) 


3. 
I was caft forth, like an expoſed E!f, 
As ſoon as born, 
Moſt wretched and forlorn , 
Until thou took'lt me up thy ſelf. | 
Asif my Parents knew no other debt, " 
They ow'd their childe, bur onely to beger. 


4+ | 
Like Afoſes, young, expoſed tothe floods, 6 
Where I might weep 
To the remorfleſs deep : 
Left fince, like hms'el, to the woods 
Of this uncertain world, where I afide i. 
Might wander, if thou hadſ not been my guide. | 


Fo 
And as the carth (held by thy ſecret hand) ſhe | 
| Hangs in the air; 
There is no thred or hair 
Supports the ſmalleſt duſt or grain of ſand: 
So while ſome wonder how it is they fall, 
To me "is ſtrange, Lord, how I ftand ar all. 
6. 
Bleſt God, that took'ſt me from my mothers womb, [© , 
My heritance 
Here, is not worth a glance 
Ia length and breadch all bur a Tomb : 
Far as th? haſt wean'd me ever fince my birth, 
So ſtill ch* halt wean'd me from my mother ns 
To « 


et 
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| Jo 
et though my friends have thruſt me from my righs; 
OY As from their neſt "0" 
The Eagles do deyeſt 
Theirs who can't dare the ſun by fights 
et this is ſtill my glory, in all things, | 
haſt born me th'rowgas *t were onEagles wings. 


Nealth is ro needful adjunR unto grace. 
If riches ate 
- The true undoubted Rayre 
That lead to glory, Facob *s caſe, 
1 purchaſing his blefſing, were bur poor : 
or he lived mean, while Eſan {well'd with ore, 


9. | | 
ſe bleſſing ſtood not in the promis'd land 
So much indeed, 
As in the promis'd Seed 
Bequeath'd by 1ſaac's blefſing hand, 
's right-band-blefſing*s (cldom clods of earth, 
t ſuch as fear invaſion, plagues, nor dearth. 
I ©, 
; Ft here each birth-right's not a Type of heayen, 
| As Canaan was 
T' Abraban's ſeed ; bur as 
Thy earth's curs'd oft, as a curſe "tis giva z 
ſeldom (for w' are oft deceiy'd in ohefſing) 
ie Earneſt or th' Appendix of a bleſſing. 
I 2.Lord, 


«t 
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I 2, 
Lord, be * all as thy wiſdom hath decrees, 
Since th* art my portion, 
I fear no ſuch extortion 
I paſs by all, and bid God ſpeed, 
Let them go view their Landskips, while that I [£0 
Do with a better birth-right pleaſe mine eye. 
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20 I have ſinned ; what ſhall I do unto thig, 
O thos preſerver of men? s 
| S 

p A 


Ord.I bave fin'd:O weighty words! what mt 
£5 Could Hell, if it repentant were, deplore ? 
It could but ſay, V Ve merit thus to die 2 
Ey'a ſo do I confeſs, ev'n fo have I. ; 

Yet though my fins do bear an cqual bulk 
VVih ſome of Hell's, unequal is our mulct. 


2o 
Lord, I have fin'd, totell how much,there want 
A ſa of Ink, as many Pens as plants 
Gri 


(95) 


$row of the teeming earth ; and ſheets as large 
Asare the heayens,co contain the Charge : 

As many [tems to the Charge amount, | 
V'Vhich none but thy Arithmetick cam count, 


3. 
d, I have fin'd : what (hall I ſay? O brief 
et full expreſſion of fin agd grict ! 
us humble Penitents vent much ia little; 
hile Phariſees yet vent their frothy ſpitrle 
In ſelf-applauſe. Bur in my grief this clauſe 
T 'll onely yent, and then fir down and pauſe, 


4. 
ds I have fin'd ; when not ? in life and funRiogs 
at zime or age can plead a free diſ-junRtion ? 
Mot childhood : tor fin ſoon outgrew that age, 

nd prov'd a Graduate in my Pupillage z 
So that I juſtly may lament, that ſis 
And I were born nnſeparable twin, 


| 5. 
rd, 1 have fin'd : Nay,ſleep.that locks my ſence, 

n hardly bar that bold intruder thence ; 
vrruption (till her centinel doth keep 3 

at Lullabee can rock her watch aſleep ? 
Poets may feign at will; but ſhe nor weighs 
Dull Morphems nor his bunch of leaden keys, 

6. 

d, I have fix'd : but if I once were clear, 
en wheels about that ſame P/atowich yeer ? : 
That 


Til 


| " 
\ 
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2 | 
That I might hope, when vw; (now-tainted) duty 
ight innocent appear in perfeR beality. 
for that Amniverſe, to ſet me free 
Hence would I fetch my bleſſed Epoche. 


Lord, 1 have ſin'd : The, were I free, where *s fou 
That gps and no leſs then holy ground ? 
O might 1 know the place, there would I raiſc 
And dedicate a Temple to thy praile, 
But thy bleſt windey that breathes art liſt his gra 
Can breathe his Zephyres here in cy'ry place. 
8 


Lord, I bave fin'd : and for my Irritevies 
If thou ſhouldſt not youchſafe me true Pecgavies, 
I Rillſhould fin 2 ler others uſe their mind, 
My EP gies burthea (till ſhall be, *ve fin'd. 

And fince I can't weep for each fin , till death, : 


I've fin'd ſhould be the burthen of each brea 


| | n * ts Ai. w . ani a | 
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Mark 7. 


21 For from within, ont of the beart of mens 
proceed evil thonghts , adulteriecs, fornicat ions, | 
Imurtbers, LE 


22 Thefis, covetouſneſs , wickedneſs, degeis, | 
Pie | 
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laſciviouſneſs, an evil ee, blaſphemy, | 
fooliſhneſs. q) 


I. 

F could ſome Delia with divided hands 
Sound the Seas depth, and on his ſouls recorder 
+} Imprint the wracks, huge rocks, and heaps of ſands, 
"] Which there lie ſcatter'd in confus'd diſotder: 

This could he do, by Natures *s ſtrength or art, 

Yet none could ſound the bottom of the heart, 
| 2. 
Should ſome Ship-maſfter make *s fore-fplis the _ , 
Of Nature *s ſecrets, and ſo bring to view * (Probe 
$Land ro make up a pertect earthly Globe, 
Which Drake nor Kit Columbus never knew: 
' Yer as in the greac world, ſo jn his own, 

He mult confels there 's yet much land unknowns. 
H 3. The 
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©: | 2. 
4 Fhe hearr *s a Sea for depth, like Sodow-lake, 
Jea &,thick,& grols z in it will fink no good ; (make 
Fh* hearts land's unknown x wherein what monſters 
Their hides and dens, few yer haye underſtood. 
The centre may be pureſt earth, yet th* heart 
The bodies centie *s the corrupter patts 


Our heart-ftrings are the cords of vanity ; 
Their caverns are the devil 's lurking=holes ; 
No kr Tria»gle for the Trenity ; 
An habitation more fit for moles : 
Their cauls the veils of damn'd Hypocrife. 
Thus is ſum*d up man *s wretched Maj eftie. 


If thus the Swz within our firmament 
into a Mcteor degenerate ; 
It thus the King within our continent 
. Let's (in and luft uſurp his Royal ſtate : 
If thus corrupted be the bodies leayen, 
How ſhall we manchers be prepar'd for heaven? 


” Wnoe'er Hell be inth* earth's centre, | ſuſpend , 

> > Bur in man *s centre *s couch'd an Hell of fn * 

& Nor do ſo many lines to th* centre tend, 

As ina wicked heart fiends make their Inne : 

. Which yer moſt know no more, then can be fourd 
Where «Arethnſa windes beneath the ground, 

7. Lord, 
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(99) 
- 
Lord, ſhew me in the Mirrour of thy Law 
The horrour of my heart by bright refleCtion x 
In that thy Glaſs, there falſhood is nor flaw : 
Though wickedly ſome ſcorn irs true direRion, 
And whip the. Twtor for his diſcipline ; 
Yet Lord dire me by that Glaſs of thine, 
8, 
Oh daign my heart with graces to perfume, 
And ch*rowly purge it from each noiſome vapor, 
Whoſe rank infeRtion choaks each neighb'ring room, 
And ſtrives to damp my ſoul's aſpiring tapor. 
O make my heart-ſtrings,Lord,thy cords of loye , 
So mine according to thy heart ſhall prove. 
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18, If the righteoms ſcarcely be ſaved, where 
ſhall the ungodly and the ſinner appear ? 


I. 
I; then with fraud 
The way to heaven ſtraw'd ? 
And is it granted that our race 
Is ſcattered with 6a/traps ey*ry pace ? 


Which 
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ood (100) 
© Which if but trod on, pierce us to the ankles , 
And more,no wound they give,but rankles : 
So that it ſeems a venter 
Act all to enter. 
* The way to heav'n's not dam'd with trifling burs, 
- Butbloek'd and barricado'd with demurs. 
2, 
The world *s no leſs 
Than a vaſt wilderneſs ; 
Whence if heay'ns guides lead us not home, 
Officious hell will ſeem to lend us ſome 2 
His fiery pillar of falſe joy be grants, 
& Hiscloudy one of Ignorance. 
Burt to theſe who confides 
To be his guides, 
Is firaightway fwallow'd in ſome dang*rous gull, 


q Or prey'd by fin, as by ſome bear or wolf. 


3. 
Who look well in, 
The world * a Labyrinth ; 
At each whoſe Maze who eyer rouch'd, 
But found that damned Ainotanr lay couch'd ; 
”- Who takes each yeelding for a firm contract, 
| And proudly wilteach grace exact, 
Till he have all deflowr'd, 
And all deyour'd. 


> Letnotthy Theſexs Lord, be too remils : 
My ſoul, my Ariadne, {hill be his. 


| 


(101) 
Is then each path 
All thus ſcatter'd with wrath? 

We hop'd, amongſt the Fewiſh lcorns, (thorns z 
Chrift from theſe ways had ferch'd his crown of 
And from theſe Turn-pikes and theſe armed Rails, 

Had daign'd to take his Croſs and Nails ; 

And hence had ferch'd that dart 
Which pierc'd his kearr , 
And triumph'd had in conqueſt of thele ſpoils, 
And purg'd his high-way of theſe ſnares and toils. 


F. 
W' are not withſtood 
By eaſfie fleſh and blood ; 
But Satan with onr weaknels wreſtles, 
The Prince of th' air which in our Region neftles x 
Nay we with theſe, like Gibellines and Guelves, 
Do fide and fight againſt our l(elyes ; 
Fraud 's Convoy, and Dcceit 
Th Inne where we bair. 
Though Chriſt have bought us heaven, without doubt 
We both mult ſue for ic, and fight it our. 
6. 
No Saixt nor Martyr 
Can boaſt of other Charter ; 
All at this Croſs have Inn'd, as well 


JAs Chrift that went that way to heay*a by kell, ' 


Vertme *s anarrow mean betwixt twoVices 
Oneach hand are deep precipices : Lz *s 


(102) 
Let's take (if guide we lack) 
That bloody track 
Which iflu'd from that bleſſed Roe 's five wounds, 
When pierc'd and purſu'd by the Jewiſh hounds. 


It can*c be way'd, 
The righteous ſcarce are ſav'd : 
Shall not the wicked then be ſwallow*d 
Up in the mire wherein they thus haye wallow'd ? 
If trouble ever do attend on grace, 
' © Shall peace wait on a wicked caſe ? 
If ſcarce be fav'd the juſt, 
Shall pride and luſt ? 
If thus the caſe ſtood with that verdart tree, 
How ſhall the ſtubble and the chaft go free ? 
$, 
In fack and down 
All choughts of hell they drown : 
Ey'n fo th* Hare ends the controverſie, 
When he; purſu'd, flies to the Hunter 's mercy. 
 Ey'n fothe Sparrow, by the Falcon chas'd, 
Did to the Stoick's boſome haſte, 
Each path with pleaſure 's pay'd, 
With beauty gray'd, 
Until that footing fails them ere they think ; 


3 Oh then how quickly imo hell they fink ! 


(103) | 
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Grict tor not grieving. 


Pfal, 126. 
6 They that ſow in tears, ſhall reap in joy. 
7 He has now goeth on his way weeping , ana 
beareth forth good ſeed , ſhall doubtleſs cone a- 
| gain with joy, and bring bus ſheaves with bim. . 


I, 
F ever any thing be heard or ſeen 
That might proyoke or raiſe my jocund ſpleen g 
How could I wiſh my lungs were made of buff, 
For claſps to hold metill 1*ve laugh'd enough ? 
But godly grief cannot one ear EXtOrt ; 
As if my {caſes all were made for (port. 
2. 
Have I ſuſtsin'd a trivial loſs ? how apt 
My aQtive ſenſes are for to be rapt 
To th' highelt (train of paſſion? I can giols, 
Heav'n never could impoſe a greater crots. 
My floodgate- ſenſe can and wide ope at thoſe , 
Bur oodly o orict *s againſt the ſtream , they cloſ, 
H + ; "0 wy _ 


ww 


> 3 
*  ITf that I hear Death 's univerſal doom 


(104) 


Hath on my friead to execution come ; 
Methinks then had I at his funeral 
All Argw eyes, I could ſupply them all : 
But when one tells me what a Lethargie 
Hath ſeiz'd my ſoul, I can nor moan nor cry, 


If little bigger then an atome fall 

Into my eye, it ſmarts, though ne'er fo ſmall : 

But what 's an atome ton monntain? ſuch 

Like fins I bear, yet ſtart got half ſo much. 

* Why have I not within, through conſcience, 
A ſenſe of pain, as oucward pain of ſenſe ? 


If that the clouds ſome foggie miſts have ſuck'd, 
They *Il ſhow*r them back; what can their courle ob- 
TheMoon by tides doth purg the frothy maing({iru 
The poiſon'd Spring doth clear it ſelf again x 
Yet I *m (in-tainted, and what motions urge me 
Unto repenrance, that ſhould clear and purge me? 
6. 
Were I to live the old Aerhws' lem 's yeers 
A living Conduit of inceflant tears, 
I could not vie a tear for ey'ry fin , 
So vain ard fooliſh all my youth hath bir, 
Yet ti earth to bear our villanies may groan; 
But I am dead and ſenfleſs of mine own. 


7. My 


. 


Lord, wound me, or I die : for I, although 
My caſe be deadly, am not fick enough : 

O let me know I'm taken in Death 's jaw, 
Till I am quice digeſted in her maw. 

For if my Conſcience, like a Zethargie, 
Stir not till th* hour of death, I ſadly dics 


ZSSSSSS 5 


Epheſ. 4. 


I, 


Rieve not the Spirer / can ir be beliey'd 
The Spirit can be griev'd ? 
Thought we God, yoid of paſſion, could be vext. 
Except we ſaw this text ? 


(105) 


y Conſcience, Lord, doch T ic light eſteem, 

Doth with a ſecrer iflue cloſely teen 2 

Oh ler her pregnant womb be now diſcloſed, 

Till that diſeaſe or age have incompoſed 

My ſenſe. I now ſhould court it as my friend, 

Which then, perha ps, may prove my foe ? th? end, 
8, 


When 


. . 
4 * 
« * 4 k 
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. . 


30 Grieve net the haly Spirit of God, whey e- 
by ye are ſealed unto the day of redemption. 


: 


- Though ſo he faign the A/charos inftill'd, 


(166) 
When Chriſt indeed was heres in fleſh confin'd, 
He wept and griey'd we finde 
But thought we that a Dowe which hath no gall 
Could once be griey'd, at all}? 
Oh 1 ſhould groan *c,not meaſur *c in an Ode g 
Sin griewes the holy Spirit of my God. 
3 


Who would reſiſt that ſacred Dove that pecks 
The conſcience with checks ? 
Whowould refit that Dove that helps to groue 


In an accepted tone ? 
Who would refit that Dove whole harmleſs beak 


Iaſtrudts us how to ſpeak ? 
Who would refit that Dove whoſe in'cent feet 

Shew to walk as is meer ? A 
Let not this Dove back to the Ark, and grieve 3 
That we on earth will none of bim receiye. 01 

3. 
Here let him bring his Olive-leaf and reft , De 
And neftle in our breſt. | 

O! never let us at b& gracious billing V\ 


Once ſhew our ſelves unwilling V\ 
Util we new begotten are, and breed 


Through bis eternal ſeed. 0 
O ! let us never heace rchit this Dove, 
This blefled Bird of love, 0 


This Dove at Mabomets car never bill'd, 


4. Think 


(1 07) 


4 
ink we, becauſe ſome ſay, Doves have no gall, 
God's vengeance teion'd at all, 
at we thus with his Sperir dare to dally, 
As with our Friend or Ally ? 
uch wanton cruelty ro Chreſt we dealt 
When he among us dwelt , 
Such entertainment he whiles here recery'd, 
When he among us griev'd 2 
e could him to no other Inne bequeatn, 
But to his Graye ; and to no Hoaſt, but Death. 


But ler not fin uſurp us ; but the Spiree, 

His right in us inherit : 
And ſince he made the heart, let none abridge 

Him of that priviledge. 
O let not fin be Porter ſtill, which mocks 

His ſweet, his Patient knocks. 
Delays like that falſe Brother, cries, I go, 

But means no leſs then ſo. 
V'Vho but a begger for a ſlender pirtance, 
VVould with fuch patience dance for an admittance? 

6, 

Olet us open, leſt his wrath break through ! 

VVe are not thunder-proof': 
Olet us open to his calls! ſuch knocks 

Ev*n might awake deaf rocks : 
VVho wight (enamour'd on his gracious gifts) 5 
Diyide their flinty clifts, Leſt 7 


(168) 
Leſt he appear next in a Vulcure 's ſhape, 

| T* a& on our ſouls a rape: 

Left wich b& lightning he our bodies hatrow, 

Jncinerate our bones, and drink our marrow. 


7. 
Lord,I am dull; O let thy: Spirit pietce | 
Way for a quick commerce. 


'T is wholeſome Phyſick,, Lord, to be ſoul-fick , 
Health, to be pierc'd at quick, 
When ere thon com'l?, I *m either gone from ho 
Or thou hefore I come : 
Next, if deny'd, break th? houſe, * is thine, and I 
: Allow the Burglary ; 
And let thy holy winde, with' quick inqueft, 
Enter, and raiſe his Earthquakes in my breſt, 
&, 
Then purge thy Temple ; ler my fleſh ey'n long : 
O give each pore a tongue, 
To cry, Come bleſſed Spirit : let each mouch 
Breathe, R:ſe,O North, come South , 
Breathe on thy Spices, breathe, left charthy garden, / 
Not blow'd, or dew'd on, harden, 
Like to that quondem-Nwurſery of thine, 
Once-truicful Paleſtine. 
Thus by thy grace refreſh*d,.in thy good time, 
It ouriſh may, hike Edey in its prime, 


Pll, 


T 


(109) 


Pfal.63, 
4 For thy loving kindneſs # better then life 


Tae = | 


» 


I. 
Etter then life it ſelf! bats life?what blindneſs 
Prefers his life before thy loving kindneſs ? 
ere life pofſeſt of all that feigned bliſs 
ſhe A/cboras can. promiſe after this ; | 
Yet what were all theſe joys ? what gult or ſavor 
Had all theſe pleaſures yet, without thy fayor ? 

2 


ou'd man re-purchaſe, by ſome unkaoyn price, 
ancient Mannor, real Paradice : 
hould he be re-{alurgd, The ſole Lord, 
d ſeifix gn him by that flamirg ſword : 
.| Could Maa have all theſe joys,what were 't to be 
-| At peace with Creatures,and at war with Thee ? 


'p 
ould man be with that choſen veſſel rapt 
p into heayv'n, and there in glories wrapt ? 
ould he with ſuch a holy violence 
$ was Elijah once, be wafted hence : (ir 
Could man have theſe, without thy love what were 
| To what Elsjah and bleſt Pas! inherit ? 


4.1t 


(110) 
FY | 
If che wings of our time of life did flag 
Nothing below the age of crow or ſtag , 
If in man's body ficly did condenſe, 0 
An equal temper of the elements + e 


Yer what were life, without thine from aboye I 
Or breath, without the breathings of thy loye] 1 


Pea 
at 


5. 
Life is 2 noble thing , by God *t was breath'd , 
A jewel ro man's carkanet bequeath'd, 
To cheriſh *c by inſtin is all our ſtrife, 
All good *s 1ncluded in the Name of Life 

Yer if thy gracious Sp#rit not revive, 

We bnt dead, and onely ſeem to live, 

6. 


- 


True, a live dog exceeds alion dead , 

Bur a dead dog excells a life that 's led. 

Withour thy fayour, wichourt thy direRion : 

Thy breath in us corrupts by fins infeRion, 
Without thy love,cachcreature's both our Foe, 
And all enjoyments turn to bitter woe. 


7. 
Except our money with thy ſtamp be coyn'd, 
Except our friendſhip with thy loye be joyn'd, 
Except thy marrow do our diſh imbelliſh , 
Except our wine do favour of hy reliſh 
Our money, friendſhip, all our wine and ſood, 
Not currant is, not true, not ſweet, not good, 
8 De 


(112 

8, 

Pear God ! without thy love all creatures may 
atch me; I live and am, and foare they : 

o difference, without thy quickning preſence, 
ere is *twixt me, and unbelieying peaſants. 


o| IF here thy love bear witneſs of thy choice, 
eF Iinthy loving kindneſs ſhall rejoyce. 


bebobebo $$ $:3:b-od:ohonde 


2 Pct. 3. 


IO, But the day of the Lovd ſhal come as 4 
bief inthe night, in the which the heavens ſhall 
ſs away with preat noiſe, axc the elements hell 
welt with fervent beat , the earth alſo, and the 

[porks that are therein, ſpall be burnt mp. 
11. Secing then , that all cheſ« tbings (hall be 
iſſelved, what manner of perſons cough; we tobe 

in all boly converſation and gndlineſs ? 
12. Looking for and haſti=g nxto the coming 
the day of God, wherein the heavens , being on 
e, (hall be difſolved, and the elements ſhall mels 

ith fervent heat. 

£, Thus 


(112) 
Ts 
Thus-learn'd, 
Let *s be fore-warn'd ; 
And thus aftoniſh'd, 
In time let *s be admoniſh'd; 
In vain our brains we pump, 
Totell che terrours of that trump : 
Cloud-rending thunders are but ſoft, 
Quiet as night, and filenr as a thought , The 
Or as the noifleſs wwſick of the Spheres, 
To this found that ſhall deaf our cars, 
No vapours bellowing from the ground 
At all are like this ſound. 
Aud if that Trump ſhall make 
The dead © awake z 
Where ſhall it drive 
Th aliye ? | 
If hall the ſenſlefs graves and th* earth obey, 
$hall we goc quake and tremble worſe then they ? 
3. 
I wonder, 
If that the Thunder 
Makes beaſts to flee 
For ſafety to ſome tree : 
Let *s think then with what tercour 
Shall that loud Tr&wp wake fin and exrour ! 
How do we tremble if we meet 
The cager flaſhes of a lightning ſheet ? 


H ( | 
” 4 & 
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|; (i113 
ow do we wiſh to quench ) burniog City, 
If poſſible, with tears of pitie ? 
me  wradag, os Cy 
fn hea , 
How ſal Kg as faſt 
As th* heayens waſt; 
When I and you 


Shall view 
he heavens to diffolye, the skies to ſwelter, 
And ſtars in melting elements co welcer, 


5:46 
We couats 
At Sinai 's mount, 
When God propounded 
The Law, all were confounded : 
God 's thunder>rhetorick 
Wich lightning flaſh'd, made Nature (ick : 
Sinai like ſome Veſwvins ſeem'd; (teem'd, 
$ trembling womb with conftaac earth-quakes 
if the feigned Cyclops there were under, . 
And there did forge and frame their thunder : 
His Law God with ſuch terrour ſpake, 
It made the jwſt to quake : 
Haw will he thea impeach 
His ſtatutes breach ! 
And fin how (tri 
Conyit ? 
I 


www. af 
= Shall they not feel thoſe terrours of the Law; 
4 - Which they at Sizes onely heard and faw ? 


i W #. 
| The torrid 
Zohe *s not ſo horrid 
As ſonit do fei 
Nor is the rand v4 kh ne 
Our wits foment more fue! 
Then Nature gave ; they 're cot ſo eruel : 
But who hath ſo his thoughts indule'd; An 
To think theſe flames leſs then they are diyulg'd, |Th 
May fear to be caſt from this buraing frame, 

Into an everlaſting flame, 

'Mong thoſe contemners of that Propher 
Who did denounce that Tpher, 
Whereon a forc'd belief, 

Shame, pain,[and grief, 
Shall withour end 
Attend -+ 
Where ſighs ſhall ſerye but co blow up the flame; 
-And tears the oil, which ſhall fortzent che famine. / 
$ | 
And thu 
We now diſcuſs, 
The world of old 
By Noah was forttold ; 
And as they ar his Ark, 
 Yome at our preparations bark : 
© The Achesft 's ready to ask whethet 


115) 
Pur Chriff and Mghoawer will come together z 
Since both have been expeRited long, t inveſt 
Theirs in a Paradſe of reft. 
There *s none but both upbraids and pities 
Wretch'd Sodom and her Cities ; 
Ev*a they were thuy (urpris'd, 
When unadyis'd 
They reck*ned not 
ult Lor. 
And who knows Sodozp *s fate, but counteth ic 
Th* world *s future in a lefſer yolume writ ? 
6. 
But gheſs 
To Kd A 
Was th* old world brought, 
Beyond conceit or thought, 
When yoid of Ark or Boat, 
They ſaw juſt NoaÞs Ark afloat ! 
Gheſs one upon a rock that ſnores, (ſhores; 
While the wild Sea hach drown'd all neighb'ring 
Anon awaking, calts his frighted eyes 
| Upon a ſhip which ſcorn his cries ; 
{| Now looks each minute for ſome wave, 
To waft him to his graye : 
Such even was their fate, 
When they TOO late, 
Like Pharaoh's hoſt, 
Were loſt, 
I '2 


And how what ſaving knowledge will difſever 
Tor ſerious thoughts, that drophe and this feyer ? 


Oh how 
Methiaks I now 
See that day dawti, 
Tombs ſplit, and graves to yawn |! 
Methiaks I hear oo noiſe, 
But ſeems to accent forth chat worce, (| 
> Some haye let looſe the Torrid Zone ; 
* Theskie's one fiery element alone y_ 
© TH carths veins and minerals run in one ſtream, ! 
At th* heayens all-diffolving beam : 
All waters (as thoſe that did drench 
Divine Elijah *s trench) 
The fire doth ſeem to ſup, 
' And ſwallow up. 
What flames diſplay! 
The day ! 4 
& Now let nor Dedalws truſt to his wing, of 
© NorGyges malk inviſibly in 's Ring. 


$, 
This wee 
May all foreſee : 
Hear we not rumen s 
Of war; revenge, arid humours ? 
As if we would th* eatth 's fall 


C 
H 
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| >. C7 «eats . FO9e | 
With flames: of rage and {uſt foreftal ; 
Some ftars are fallen, and loag fince, = 
hat they were flaſhic Meteors cofivince. 
The fixed Rars ſeera Planets, and, God knows, 
Meet in conjunRion but r* oppoſe : » 3 
They who did pillars ſeem, and props, | 

| © Prov'd Egypts reeds t' our hopes, ” 

And if theſe are not fignes 

| How th* world declines. 
| I ro juſt Zeal 
Appeal. | 
Onr Goſpels ſun in darkueſs bath been wrw'd, i : 
And 1into blood the Moon our Charch been turd; 7 


Should we be then? At 
How faithful we ” 2 
In meaſure and degree ! 
How watchful, wiſe, and wary 
He that comes, will come, and not tarry. E 
How ought we now to heay*n exhale þ 
Our timely {3ghs in a repentant gale ? > 
How ought we now, againſt this day of fears, 
Goa? bottle fill with mourning tears ? 
That in this day, when air nor pool 
Shall nor refreſh nor cool , 
Whea waters hall not drench, 


_—_ 
n 4 i 4 
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_ * © And much le quench, 
Nor oughe refreſh 
Our fleſh : 
© We ms y be chaared by that Alarth and South, 
Which Tal refrefh dur ſeorchings, cool our drouth, ® 


3 P © ; 


I 0, 
| Dread God, 
This Perigd 
Cannot be far ; 
Though thou wil: end no ſtar 
. Before thee now, 26 when 
Thou didRi ac firſt co choſe Wiſe-men - 
$ Yer Wiſe-men now, with eyes as tea dy, 
- Viewia the caſt thy ſtar there fix'd already. 


- O ſend thy Spirit, by a privie Seffion, bY 
'Y T* — A NSRER tranſgreſſions 4 
Let *s now condemg our ſelves, hat we 1 
May then b' abſoly'd by thee Ar 
Olet's gow for each faule | | 
Qur rr aſſault ; t 


Qur ſel /, --- 91; oat 


. Then ſhall that CO our joy bl Fever be, 
& And that 7 -#wp ſound our happie Jabs lee. 
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'Pa the death of that worthy ingenious P \ 
GENTLEMAN, g 14 


Fobn eAyſbford Elq; "4 | 


Who departed this life, Ay 19; © 54 'Y 


Nd artthou dead ? got eat Religion raiſe 
Thy body us immortal as thy praile ? 
cicher can quick*hing a3 2 
hou loy'd(& her, chule thy body fot het ſhrine ? 
My grief * too dull «I dina 
'Tyixt Gricf and Reaſon, nblt igto a Sea, 
Come, ins weeping cload [&t's mit our reats, 
ill they throug his dropas through Riſpaly's hericy 
And as Rowes Ne by a remote 
Kinde of exceſs, tnade ſhips in wine to float ; 
{Let 's make our friends cheſt ſwim in pious Brine, 
And riot more ntemrs, then ht in wine. 
—Conltalter-ages know thee, with what flaſhes 
of love and praiſe would Wir adore thy aſhes ! 
{How would they for thy ſacred duſt explore, 
on fork for golden Ore! _ 
would they ſeek us bones, (35 ſomeof old 
Did Pai 4 's) r en them in gold !*-. 


enriches ag whe 
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y "xt not wiſh ſociety Lind ſweet, 

Res , More ſalid and diſcreer; 


23S 2 
oem iq dil *wixt : Zeal and Zany. 
k Ger _ 


nl + 9D, free, 

Fl but 68k 
or Truth hath loſt a ſh of ſupport, 

ad innocence an arm for to retort 

injuries 2 the poor, the lame, the dim, 

loſt a hand, a foot, an eye in him. 

t can I more ? w* haveloſt, by this remoye, 

A head: of, counſel, and a heart of love. 

\ Reader,didft know how worth?I need not borr 

ermsto perſwade thee, then, to raiſe thy ſorrow : 

if thou knew'ſt bim nor, or liv'di remote, 


"lure oi haſt cauſe to weep thou men's him not 
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